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LAYING IN RUM 
FOR SUNDAY. 


Wate the operation 
of the Excise Law has un- 
doubtedly produced qui- 
eter Sabbaths than the 
city formerly enjoyed, it 
is not so certain that the 
trade has been damaged, 
or that much less liquor 
is drank in consequence. 
It isa painfully-frequent 
sight which we have il- 
lustrated on this page. 
On Saturday night the 
rum-shops of the city are 
crowded with men, wo- 
men, and children who 
have come there to pur- 
chase liquor for use on 
Sunday, when the shops 
will be closed. Nowhere, 
and at no time, will a 
person behold more 
squalor, degradation, and 
misery than in a New 
York rum-shop on any 
Saturday evening. 





DRAWING FOR 
PRIZES. 


WE give on another 
page an illustration of 
the drawing of the prizes 
in the Orphan Home and 
School Lottery, at the 
Cooper Institute. The 
enterprise was started 


some months ago, and had for its object the 
erection of a Home and School for the orphan 
children of the fallen soldiers and sailors of the 
Republic. The plan insured a present to every 
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subscriber, to whom was also offered, for a dol- 
lar, a chance of winning some rare and costly 
At the outset of the undertaking the 
ambition ofthe managers was limited to selling 








UNEXPECTED ATTACK, 


about 200,000 tickets; but as the object and ex- 
traordinary attractions of the design became 
more extensively known, their most sanguine 
expectations were so fully realized that they de- 


termined or printing dou- 
ble the number original- 
ly intended. The anxi- 
ety to secure chantes in 
this tempting lottery be- 
came greater from day 
to day, as it was found 
the second series of sick- 
ets printed—which it was 
determined should be the 
last—were fast running 
out. The pia prizes 
were a roll of greenbacks 
amounting to $10,000, 
two or three city resi- 
dences, a country farm 
in Westchester County, 
and other similarly-en- 
ticing gifts. 

The drawing began on 
the morning of January 
28, at 9 a,M., at which 
time Cooper Institute 
was thrown open to the 

mblic, and before an 
oo had elapsed all the 
available seats were oc- 
cupied by an cager and 
expectant multitude. — 
All those who were com- 
fortably seated and many 
who ere placed in posi- 
tions any thing bat agree- 
able provided themselves 
with prize-lists, and, 
pencils in hand, pro- 
ceeded, like a host of 
reporters, to note down 
the magic numbers that 
issued in succession from 
the wheel. At a little 


before ten o'clock Generals Vax Vuret, Wet- 
moRE, and Bartow appeared on the platform, 
which was also oceupied by a staff of writing- 
clerks seated at several tables. A huge cyliu- 
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IN RUM FOR SUNDAY.—[Sxercuxp sy Srantzy Fox.] 
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en feet in diameter, painted 


Rx, over se 

ind blues and mounted on a frame, was 
din the centre of the platform, and on the 
i do side large black board for record. 
the winning numbers was put in a conspica- 
‘ position befure the audience, The process 
atting the uumbers into the wheel was im- 
in tely commeveed. When the wheel had 
ived its entire froight it was set In motion 
Ly four or five of the committee, and the draw. 
ing began ‘The result of the enterprise, as a 
culation, is sad to bave been Sighly remn- 
ive to the managers, while the manner 10 
Hele at Was conducted was generally patisfac- 

v te the dicket-bolders 
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CONSTITUTIONAL CHANGES. 
7% V HETHER a written or unwritten Consti- 
tution be more desirable may be a ques- 


tion, but when, ay with us, a country has a 
written Consritution, it must be adapted, in the 
manner provided by utself, to the changing na- 
tional coadition, or there will be perilous confa- 
sin The conimonu talk about tinkering the 
Constitution is mere folly. A written Consti- 
tution is made to be tinkered. When it is 
formed it is the result of the national wisdom 
and experience down to that time; and the 


ime vedsol controlled its formation 
continue to require its modification and en- 
rvement. The great advantage of an unwrit- 
n is that the interpretation which 
the good sense of the nation gives to it at any 
is really the fundamental law. In other 
ritten Constitution consists of 
rtain general principles applied at any period 
fot ndition as the general wisdom 

dictate This is what in this country we call 
the spirit of the Constitution. This is its su- 
ind essential part, and the organic law 

If provides how this spirit shall be adapted 


s which 


n Constituti 
fen Vonstitull 


as the nation grows and cir- 
» which no huinan wisdom coud 
sunt conservative duty of the 
t iend the Constitunon according- 
fie revolutionary tendency is to resist 
1 that the letter is already 














Bat che true theory of a written Con- 
f ion ts that it is tike the skin of a living 
; in buily Its essenta) qualities never 
change but wt adapts itself perfectly to the 
expanding frame and fits the man as it fitted 
the child ‘To protest against Constitutional 
\ ent is to imsist that the skin shall] be 


et-iron, it 1s to require that the bands which 
1! the sapling shall remain untouched when 

ling has become a tree This is merely 
destruction of the tree or of the 


Phe war ha 


s shown us that the Constitution 

is not adapted to the present s.cuation of the 
n (ur rapid and prodigious develop 
ment has revealed dangers against which the 
Con tion does not expressly guard, and dif- 


stor which it atfords no precise and in- 
lixsputuble remedy This is a subject of the 
ulation, for were it otherwise 
v teel that we had made no real 
ither in political morality or in a true 
nati li lhe spirit of our Constitution is 
Its fundamental principle 
But it was adopted 
’ h slavery existed, and which 
held stvongly to a certain theory of State sov- 


ad Couwra 


sho i 5 


é spirit of liberty 
il freedom 


States in whi 
ereignty or los izlts which was really incom- 
e with the general prosperity and com- 

n exisrel {t was, indeed, most skillfully 
{to the pubhe sentiment of the time in 

s framed It retrained from ex- 
her slaverv ur State su- 
And it platily implied hoth equal 

ivsclité nationel soveieignty. 

bi eXpressions and its omissions alike lef 
are Lhis very obscurity 


he growth of a radical conflict, 


essentially 


erence were b 

ual morality and devel- 
nal imstinet, the intentional ob- 
1 * Constitution fx- 
- growth of an intense hostility to the 

ri es of the Government. The 
witted but one sclution, 
luimed to be the rightful interpret- 
udiumental law. They appesled to 


ius? pert 








for those who sympathized with the resistance, 
to undertake to settle the decision of the war. 
For thar we must look to the victors, 

Now by common consent the Constitution 
has been interpreted in the interest of nation- 
ality and liberty. It should therefore be amend- 
ed accordingly, so that there may be no ques- 
tion remaining. It should declare expressly 
that no State is to secede; and that if it makes 
the attempt it shall resume its relations in the 
Union only upon such conditions as Congress 
may prescribe, It should further declare, as 
it now does by the thirteenth amendinent, that 
slavery shall not exist; and it should define, 
as the pending amendment proposes, who are 
citizens of the United States; and it should 
further give to every such citizen equal yuaran- 
tees of his liberty by securing equality of polit- 
ical power. 

We believe that this view of the subject is 
becoming every day clearer to the country. 
The idea that because we have a written Con- 
stitution we can not secure the national safety 
by amending it according to the decision of the 
war, but that the Southern interpretation of it, 
which was overthrown by arms, is now to pre- 
vail in virtue of its failure, is a folly so exqui- 
site that it could be entertained only by those 
who supposed a great nation would consent to 
be theorized out of existence, The intent of 
the Constitution can be expounded only by 
those who have maintained it, and their deci- 
sion can be manifested only in amendments. 
The sole danger is in that kind of superstition 
which forgets that a fundamental law is valua- 
ble and authoritative only as it expresses the 
living conviction and purpose of a nation, 





CONGRESS AND IMPEACHMENT. 


Untix the report of the Judiciary Committee 
is presented to the House the air will be thick 
with rumors of every kind from Washington. 
We are very glad, therefore, that Mr. W1Lson, 
the chairman of the Committee, has stated that 
nobody but the members of the Committee know 
any thing about the progress of the investiga- 


tion, and that all the reports in regard to it are 


wholly groundless, 

The Judiciary Comreittee is usually consid- 
ered a very radical body, and it is probably the 
general impression that it will report in favor 
of impeachment, But it will be remembered 
that this much-abused Congress has not been 
swift to take extreme action of any kind. Not- 
withstanding great national excitement, and the 
natural exasperation of the Legislature with an 
Executive who first betrayed and then denounced 
it; notwithstanding also its enormous majority, 
which enables it to dispense with the Presiden- 
tial approval, the action of the Thirty-ninth 
Congress has been singularly temperate, 

During the last session there was much hot 
and foolish declamation, but the decisions were 
deliberately and wisely made. Mr. Tuappecs 
STEveNS was called the leader of the House. 
He unbridled his tongue and urged summary 
measures; but of all his serious plans, during a 
session of seven months, Congress adopted but 
one—the appointment of a Reconstruction Com- 
mittee. Rivaling the wise patience of Mr. Lin- 
COLN, it endured the sneers of all its enemies 
and the adjurations of some of its friends. It 
knew that, at aa epoch like this, time is the 
truest friend, for time only can reveal the cir- 
cumstances upon which wise legislation can be 
based, Upon the one hand, Mr. WENDELL 
Puiturps charged it with hypocrisy and swin- 
dling; upon the other, Mr, Raymonp prayed 
it to leave its damnable faces and begin, But 


; Congress waited and investigated and deliber- 


victory reauguns with those who | 


spirit and purport ef the Constitu- 
vho bad suielded their dead- 


y vider an assumed authority based 
i (ue ouussions and ubsecuvity of the instru- 
re tteriv inqnished , 
b> the peuple bate thas decided Wher the 


ais it is their first and most 
say what it means, 
further doubt among the 


among the disloyal 


aL tive Luts 1 thukKe if 
il there may be ne 
This is 


7 


uanswerable argument for ceriain consti- 


tutional amendments 


ut this time. The Con- 
tituti and the Union under it have been 
maintained bv arms, and the decision must be 
pat beyond dispute. And nobody but the vic- 


turions people can declare whet their decision 


ated, and time, which it trusted, has vindicated 
its wisdom, Had it decreed confiscation and 
territorial governments and universal suffrage 
at its last session it would have outrun public 
sympathy, But by proposing only the mild 
Amendment it gave the country full opportu- 
nity to learn the controlling facts of the situa- 
tion, and won pubiic opinion to its present ad- 
vanced position. 

We confide, therefore, in the wise report of 
the Judiciary Committee and the subsequent 
action of Congress, Should the Committee 
decide not only that the evidence authorizes 
impeachment bat that circumstances render it 
desirable, we have no donbt that the testimony 
and arguments will be so fully and feirly stated 
as to command public approval; and we pre- 
sume that upon the presentation of such a re- 
port the House wil) defer action unti] it can 
ascertain the feeling ef the country. 

There is probably little difference of opinion 
among Joyal men as to the usurpation by the 
Executive of the functions of the Legislature. 
But as it is not generally believed to have had 
originally a bad intention, and as it has been 
wholly deteated in its perilous tendency, it is 
questionable whether upon that ground alone 
impeachment would be expedient. There is 
equally little doubt of the illegal dispensation 
of the prerogative of the Senate by the Ex- 
ecutive action in official appointments, But 
that is with ample precedent, and is a disputed 
point upon which impeachment is pleinly inex- 
pedient. More ominous was the Presidential 
conduct at the time of the New Orleans massa- 
cre. If it shall clearly appear that under any 


is, It is not for those who resisted them, nor | pretense whatever the President of the United 
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| same percentage of gaia as those that bear the 





States connived at the slaughter of citizens | 
| peacenbly assembled for discussion, the public 


indignation will be profound, but it wil) not 
necessarily regard impeachment as the wisest 
policy. And if the Committee shall show by 
ample evidence that the pacification of the 
country is impeded or paralyzed by the uncon- 
stitutional passivity of the President in exe- 
cuting laws of the most vital necessity, and that 
the attitude of the Judiciary leaves no reason- 
able doubt that for the whele term of the next 
Congress the present situaticn must continue, 
the question for the country will be simply 
whether it is more expedient to worry through 
than to set the precedent of impeachment, 

The peril of the precedent is probably the 
strongest popular argument against impeach- 
ment for any cause less than that of an open 
and palpable attempt to subvert the Govern- 
ment by force. The argument is, that all other 
attempts are mainly inferential, and therefore 
doubtful; and that if an impeachment be car- 
ried for any such cause, an extreme Constitn- 
tional remedy becomes at once an ordinary party 
measure, Such an argument is very powerful. 
It demands very careful reflection, But on the 
other hand, it must not be forgotten that every 
grave political measure creates a precedent; 
and that although a precedent is always in dan- 
ger of being abused, yet that in this cormntry 
there is less peril than elsewhere, because we 
may always count upon the increasing intelli- 
gence and good sense of the people not to 
abuse it. 

The session is so nearly at an end that it 
may be doubted whether the present Congress 
is likely to take final action upon the subject. 
But as the next Congress is composed of many, 
if not most, of the sitting members, it may be 
assumed that no very serious change of opinion 
is likely to occur. General BuTLer, of course, 
will dispute Mr, Stevens’s laurels; but the 
General will learn the lesson which has been 
very forcibly taught Mr. Stevens, that Con- 
gress follows no other leader than the convic- 
tion and intelligence of the country, In view 
of every contingency, however, if the impeach- 
ment should finally be carried, and it were 
thought best to suspend the President from his 
functions during the trial, there is no man 
whose temporary occupation of the Executive 
office would inspire greater confidence in the 
country than Senator FEssENDEN, 





BROKERS’ WAYS AND MEANS. 


In such period of unsettled values and com- 
mercial derangement as the present, brokers 
and speculators thrive most, They alone make 
money. Depreciated securities afford them the 


highest premium. ‘The rise and fall of gold 
yield them a like margin of profit. Whatever 
their failings may be, whatever their sins of 
omission, they are seldom guilty of errors of 
commission, So certain are the emoluments of 
the craft that when a man has failed in all oth- 
er schemes and expedients he invariably turns 
broker. 
“Thus weather-cocks, which for a while 
Eave turned about with every blast, 
Grown old, and destitute of oil, 

Rust to a point and tix at last.” 

Dr. Jounson wrote that ‘*a man is seldom 
more beneficially employed, either for himself 
or others, than when he is making money.” 
This seems to be the actuating and governing 
principle of the Gold Room and the Stock Ex- 
change; ard doubiless the persistent broker, 
who howls his throat hoarse in Broad Street 
from morning until night, imagines himself 
more beneficially employed than the rest of 
mankind, who toil to produce that which mon- 
ey will buy. The art of making money, “either 
for himself or others,” is known to the broker 
in a superlative degree. Al) brokers make 
money, either for themselves or others, If they 
can not make it out of their patrons, they feed 
end fatten upon themselves. It is not unusual 
in the Gold Room for one broker te buy $10,000 
from another, and within five minutes sell it back 
to the same man at a respectable profit. This 
is called a “turn.” The brokers take turns in 
doing so. If there is nothing to be made in 
this way they borrow from each other, and re- 
ceive interest for their loans. In almost any 
supposable case the broker “ makes money,” as 
Dr. Jouxson says. In last extremity, when 
driven to the wall, they overdraw their bank- 
account a couple of hundred thousand and re- 
tire rich. 

Moreover, favorites among the brokers have 
their private nests well feathered. (‘The bro- 
kers take care of their ewa, on the principle 
of charity beginning at home.) For instance, 
the Moderator of the Gold Room gets $10,000 
a yeur for expounding parliamentary law to the 
“ Bulls” and * Bears,” which is not a bad sala- 





ry for any clergyman. ‘The other salaries of 
the Board are in proportion, Likewise, the | 
officers of the Mining Board and Stock Ex- 
change receive several thousands for settling 
dispates and pounding their desks with mallets 
two hours in every twenty-four. (Disputes are 
not settled with the mallets.) These salarics 
are paid out ef the dues, fines, and initiation 
fees of the members. It costs a man now $25C0 
to become a member of the Gold Board. It | 


used to be only $200, bnt in these days th, 
are so many fingers after the plums thar Dp 
memberships cen hardly be atiorded, even 
the iucreased rate, The admission fee to 1! 
Stock Exchange is #8000! ‘The officers of t] 
Gold Exchange Bank, or Clearing House, asc 
ly established, also get comforiable salaric 
while printers, reporters, runners, telegraphe) 
janitors, and other employés are su; porte: 
handsomely by compensation growing out o: 
the daily traffic in gold. 

The precincts of Mammon (which lie chiefly 
within the triangle bounded by Broadway, Wali. 
and Beaver streets) daily illustrate two distine: 
phases of lahor—its substantial fact and its shed- 
owy jiction, One is seen at dawn, in the laborer 
trudging forth to his task, whose mission is to 
produce. Theotherbecomes visible at 10 o'clock, 
and exhibits the parasite that lives upon the 
producer. During the few hours’ interval an 
unnatural quict pervades the precincts of Mam- 
mon, as if to give the workers a fuir start be- 
fore the drones begin to sip. While all other 
parts of the city resound with the hum of in- 
dustry, Wail Street preserves its painful still- 
ness, The explanation is that the Gold Room 
and Stock Board constitute the mainspring that 
sets trade and traffic in motion here, and the 
machine is not wound up until 10. If it should 
vot be wound up at all, as on holidays, or if it 
hould cease to run at noon, as it sometimes 
docs, then all business in that vicinity is para- 
iyazed or suspended. 

The time was when all stock transactions 
were carried on in the purlieus of Wall and 
William streets and Exchange Place, and so- 
licitous divines weie wont to warn the would- 
be speculators of their flocks that the shortest 
Road to ruin lay through Wall Street; but 
Broad is the way that leads te destruction now, 
and all old stock-gamblers, or novitiates who 
wish to try their luck, must turn their footsteps 
there, Also, in former times, operators were 
content to make their bids or sales on curb- 
stones in the open air; but now they congre- 
gate in palatial edifices which are whitest mar- 
ble without, but foul with tobacco-juice within, 
and hideous with the wrangling of a thousand 
brazen throats. Here, in the tuibulent sea and 
changing tide of fortune, men lose or win their 
thousands in an hour, They surge fearfully 
on the tumbling crest of a panic, or repose in 
the intermittent lull of a calm and the soothing 
atmosphere of thick tobacco-smoke. Spasm 
succeeds spasm, and the infection of excite- 
ment passes with lightning rapidity and unerr- 
ing certainty from the street to the inuer sauc- 
tum, or from within to the Open Board, accord- 
ing to the influences, rumors, or speculative 
manipulations that are reciprocally broujht to 
bear upon the market. The intelligence direct- 
ly goes abroad that stocks are tumbling fear- 
fully, that such-and-such extensive operator 
has failed, and that worse disasters threaten. 
Meanwhile, the merchant, the manufacture> 
and the laborer have been quietly pursuing 
their several avocations, unconscious of any 
danger impending, or of any sufficient cause 
that should disturb the even tenor of past pros- 
perity and fixed values, But what is the reel 
effect of all this commotion upon the ouiside 
world? Why should it affect it at all? What 
concern is it of others that some score of men 
have won or lost heavily iv their stock-gam 
bling? The business world knows well enougli 
how it is done—thatt the decline is caused by a 
“Ring” or combination of heavy capitalists, 
who, having now squeezed their victims as dry 
as scems expedicnt or safe. at present, «nd 
bought in all the stock they can carry conven- 
iently, will bull the market in their turn, and 
send stocks up again. Why, then, should the 
mercantile community suffer? Only this: that 
when securities are depressed they full in favor 
as collaterals; confidence is shaken; the mon- 
ey-market tightens; men can not easily borrow 
to meet their engagements; and failures event- 
ually result. ‘This, and nothing more. Le 
gitimate enterprise suffers, but the brokers have 
made money and will make money out cf ile 
general derangement of trade. 

In the Gold Room the brokers find additicuai 
ways and means of making woney. Filuctua- 
tions are rapid there under the mananyres of 
the strong cliques of operators, and it culy 
quires an absurd rumor from Washington or 
the Eastern Hemisphere to set the mill in mo- 
tion which will grind out the golden grain into 
the maws of insatiate speculators. ‘The da ly 
transactions in gold sumetimes reach 150 m iJ 
ions, which the Clearing House readily setues 
for the brokers at the very moderate charge 0! 
one cent per thousand doliars, At first the 
charge was two cents, but the Clearing House 
was too conscientious to take that much, and 
therefore voluntarily reduced it—an extraord: 
nary instance of “honor among” gentlemen 
The Gold Room always sympathizes with th 
Stock Exchange. If stocks decline rapidly th 
public becomes alarmed, and gold naturally ad- 
vances; and because gold is higher, stocks con- 
sequently fall still lower. One helps the other, 
and beth assist the concentric rings of specu- 
lators. When all other means fail to produce 
the required fluctuations they bait the trap with 
‘*wash” sales and bogus transactions in fictl- 
tions stock, or sometimes create a tight money- 
maeket by borrowing heavily from the banks, 
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depositing the borrowed notes as collateral; in 
consequence of which the banks’ regular mer- 
cantile customers are unable to obtain seasona- 
ble accommodation, and are therefore thrown 
upon the tender mercies of the street, and fall 
a prey to the note-brokers and shavers, 

Whichever way the tide turns, brokers inva- 
riably make money. If business is active they 
thrive on brokerage and commissions; and if 
there comes a financial revulsion, then they 
flourish upon the misfortunes of others, Their 
most abundant harvest is during a period of 
unsettled values, But all these speculative 
gains, all the profits resulting from the forced 
and feverish fluctuations of the market, are so 
much direct tax upon the productive industry 
of the country. 

We shall enter into details of this subject in 
subsequent articles, 





AID FOR THE SOUTHERN STATES. 


Tue statement of the Executive Committee 
of the Southern Relief Commission will not, we 
are sure, be lost upon the generous heart of the 
country, Wewish it were possible for the peo- 
ple of the Southern States to understand that 
the people of the other States are wholly free 
from any vindictive or harsh feeling toward 
them. We say it the more confidently because 
this paper is accused of relentless hostility to- 
ward “the South,” and of a disposition to per- 
plex and delay national harmony, But in one 
sense only is this true, So far as the phrase 
“the South” describes the spirit of caste, injus- 
tice, aristocracy, and the political theories in- 
spired by it, so far we are its steady foe, and 
are firmly persuaded that nothing but its ex- 
tinction will give the country a chance of har- 
mony and peace. But in common with all 
sensible persons we fully understand the cir- 
cumstances of the late war at the South, the 
sincerity with which the Southern theory of the 
Constitution was held, the pertinacity and brav- 
ery with which it was defended in the field, and 
the honesty with which many of those who 
fought most desperately now accept the result. 
All that we wish is, that thie result shall be 
secured, and that all the blood of four terrible 
years shed upon both sides shall not have been 
shed in vain, as it infallibly will have been if 
those who have won do not understand what 
they have won, 

This feeling is, of course, perfectly intelligi- 
It does not imply a spark of revengeful 
emotion, We have resolutely opposed the the- 
ory that a vast war of four years could be treat- 
ed as a riot of four hours, We have exposed 
the folly of wholesale penalties and proscrip- 
tions. We fully recognize the fact that those 
who are defeated do not feel pleasantly toward 
the victors. We do not forget that the coex- 
istence of a lately privileged class with a servile 
class suddenly freed, and whose color was the 
badge of the old servility, presents a very difli- 
cult problem. But we do not believe that it 
will be happily solved by leaving the conceded 
rights of the one class dependent upon the 
pleasure of the other, On the contrary, we hold 
that the indication of a settled determination 
that they shall not be so dependent tends straight 
and swiftly to general tranquillity. 

And now the opportunity is offered to all 
who agree with us, and they are the great mul- 
titude of the people of this part of the country, 
to prove that we suffer in the sufferings of the 
people of the South, and that we aim not at in- 
dividual or local punishment but at the nation- 
al welfare and fraternity. We weuld feed, and 
clothe, and teach, We would invest the truth 
of our political convictions with all the glory of 
sympathy and humanity, We would show that 
our doctrine of equal human rights has a moral 
foundation by an exhaustless beneficence, If 
the clouded Southern idea of “a Northerner” 
or of ‘a Yankee” is that of a sour, sharp, hard 
trader, let us show him to be—what he truly is 
—a cheerful, generous, sympathetic friend. If 
the Southerner thinks that we are Mars, grim 
and bloody, it is our business to show him that 
we are Cybele herself, the mother of peace and 
plenty. When he sees that our hearts are 
right he will be more ready to believe that our 
heads are not all wrong. 

There is a region in this country six or seven 
hundred miles long and one or two hundred 
wide in which there are a million and a half of 
people and not breadstufis to feed half of them 
until the next harvest is guthered. And it is 
our country; and these are our people; and 
they are people against whom inexorably fight- 
ing we have at last prevailed, and people who 
just remain one with us. Let us justify our 

ictory even to them by our humanity, Let us 
‘how them that not personal or sectional hos- 
tility, not a mean ambition, not partisan fury, 
but an equal determination with theirs in de- 
Yotion to what we think an essential principle, 
strengthened us and gave usthetriumph. And 
by our open hearts and hands, by our quick 
«ud ample relief as from brother to brother, 
let us implant in their sad hearts, weeping in a 
stricken land, the divine doubt whether, after 
all, our principle were not the truer. By their 
‘ruts ye shall know them, And if, while our 
political aims are plainly toward justice only, 


ile. 


Sur social sympathies overtiow in practical | 








charity, we shall find that the way of national 
peace becomes daily brighter. 

James M, Brown, of the house of Brown, 
Brortners, & Co., is the Treasurer of the Ex- 
ecutive Committee, and all contributions may 
be sent to him at 61 Wall Street. Facts of 
destitution and applications for relief may be 
addressed to Epwarp Bricut, Corresponding 
Secretary, 39 Park Row, New York. 





THE LETTER TO Mr. MOTLEY. 


Ir is difficult to speak temperately of the 
extraordinary letter of the Secretary ot State 
which caused the resignation of Mr. Mortiey. 
It is so gratuitous an insult to one of the most 
honored of living Americans, and through him 
to his fellow-citizens, that it has probably no 
serious defender in the whole country. 

The Secretary of State writes to an historian 
whose chief fame is his brilliant defense of pop- 
ular government that somebody says he is an 
enemy of democracy; he writes to a minister 
who is peculiarly endeared to his country by 
his private and public vindication of American 
unity and nationality against the ignorant prej- 
udice of the British aristocracy that he is anon- 
ymously accused of servility to English noble- 
men, he writes to a man conspicuous for the 
finest graces of the gentleman that a nameless 
traveler declares him to be a blackguard, and 
asks him what he has to say about it, There 
is not an American of honorable feeling who 
does not wince as he reflects upon the inde- 
cency. 

Mr. Mort.ey’s answer is worthy of his fame 
and of his character, He denies distinctly the 
specific charges; he asserts the perfect right 
of every American citizen, whatever his official 
position, to express his opinions upon grave 
public questions; he states clearly, moderately, 
and firmly what his opinions are, and, with a 
single word of pain that his character alone has 
not defended him against so ignoble a slander, 
he resigns his position, 

We must infer that the private discourse of 
the Secretary of State concerning official per- 
sonages who differ with him in opinion is so 
comely and temperate that he is authorized to 
call others to account, We must assume that 
he is so careful in his criticisms, so free from 
irritability and petulance, as to be properly 
shocked at any reported heat in others, Oth- 
erwise his letter is as absurd as it is sad; while 
coming from the head of the Cabinet of a Pres- 
ident who speaks as he has constantly spoken 
of members of Congress, the letter is an amaz- 
ing jest, 

Tue Secretary of State seems determined 
that those whose sense of his former signal 
service to the country inclines them to silence 
in regard to his present position shall be com- 
pelled to agree that his present official conduct 
is a national misfortune, 





SUBTERRANEAN TRAVEL. 


Some months since Mr. Craven, the Engi- 
neer of the Croton Board, stated that an un- 
derground railroad in New York would inter- 
fere with water pipes and trouble the founda- 
tions of the city so much that it was undesirable 
if not impracticable, The project therefore 
seemed to be abandoned, But some remedy 
of the crowded and impassable thoroughfares 
has been long an absolute necessity, and we 
have at length the report of the Legislative 
Committee, signed also by Mayor HorrMan 
and Mr. Craven himself, recommending an 
underground railroad. The elevated road is 
regarded as a doubtful experiment and un- 
adapted to the transport of freight; and the 
plan of a railway running through blocks offers 
tedious and vexatious delays and vast expense. 
The underground project is therefore approved 
as the most practicable and speediest remedy 
of the difficulty. 

It is evident from the report that the subject 
has received very careful consideration from 
engineers, and that the experience of London 
has been consulted, Mr, Kirkwoop’s report 
states that recent experiments prove that a 
steam locomotive is not essential to the move- 
ment of a subterranean train, and Mr. Davip- 
s0N submits some interesting observations upon 
pneumatic propulsion; a subject which will be 
more fully tested, The general proposition of 
the Committee is a line from the Battery to the 
City Hall Park, thence diverging into two or 
more lines east and west of Broadway. They 
recommend, however, that the plan of Mr. 
Harvey for an elevated road upon supports in 
the street be experimentally tried for half a 
mile in the southern part of Greenwich Street. 

Mr, Krrkwoop went last year to London 
and carefully examined the various railroad 
systems there. He describes especially a tun- 
nel road irregularly winding under the city 
north of the Thames, It is fourteen miles long, 
and is designed for through passengers, whom 
it carries rapidly and cheaply, Five and a half 
miles are now in operation, and the running 
time, with seven stoppages, is twenty-two min- 
utes. This is at the rate of fourteen miles an 
hour. ‘The road carries more than four hun- 
dred thousand passengers weekly, who pay 
twelve cents for the first-class, eight cents for 








the second, and six cents for the third-class 
cars, Here we will make the third-class first- 
class, and all ride in them at the lowest fare, 

But before the railroad is built why not 
throw a few bridges over Broadway ? 





FERRY ABUSES. 

Tue Grand Jury of Hudson County, New 
Jersey, have just set an excellent example to 
the whole country. ‘They have called the at- 
tention of the authorities to the flagrant offenses 
of the Weehawken Ferry Company in running 
a boat called the Lydia, which, it seems, is old 
and rotten, and upon which sheep and hogs are 
turned into the cabins, the walls of which are 
covered with obscene designs, This filthy and 
rotten tub is used to convey passengers across 
the North River. Why do not the Grand Jury 
publish the names of the responsible persons ? 
Who are the directors and agents of this Com- 
pany? If men are tanght by disagreeable pub- 
licity that they must either do the duty they 
pretend to do or not pretend to do it, we should 
find public opinion rapidly punfying a great 
many unclean customs. 

The ultimate remedy of the abominations to 
which the enormous daily traveling population 
of New York is forced to submit by railroad and 
steamboat companies lies in itself. We hear, 
for instance, constant and bitter complaint of 
the discomforts and petty annoyances and in- 
solent disregard of the passengers from daily 
travelers upon the ferry-boats to the Morris and 
Essex Railroad, We believe that Mr. Epwix 
Stevens, of Hoboken, is a large, if not a con- 
trolling proprietor >i that ferry. If Mr. Srr- 
vens has not heard we hereby inform him that 
the complaint of passengers by tha ferry is con- 
stant and grievous, Can he do nothing to help 
it? Can his agents do nothing? At least, we 
advise the daily travelers who experience the 
inconveniences to protest to him, and to protest 
publicly, and to keep up such a protestation that 
if they can not be heard by any authority which 
can help them, the public can form a very clear 
judgment of such authorities. 

There is no other remedy for such passengers 
except the establishment of a new line, which is 
expensive and impracticable. As long as they 
submit quietly so long they will be outraged. 
If they undertake, as we learn they sometimes 
have undertaken, personal correction of certain 
outrages, they merely add brawling to the gen- 
eral discomfort. Concentrate the public con- 
tempt upon those who are clearly responsible, 
by diligent publication of their names and state- 
ments of the abuses which they tolerate, and 
matters will begin to mend. 





DOMESTIC INTELLIGENCE. 


CONGRESS, 


Conaress has been unusually dull since the date of 
our last record: The propriety of transferring the In- 
dian Bureau from the Interior Department to the War 
Department was discussed in the House of January 
29, and the Indian Department was denounced as a 
den of thieves. The bill finally passed the House on 
January 31, 

The House, in committee of the whole, on January 
29, discussed the propriety of annulling the Legation 
at Rome in consequence of the Pope's prohibition of 
Protestant worship within the walle of the city. Sub- 
sequently the House decided that no more money 
should be paid for the support of the Legation at Rome 
after the civee of the present fiscal year (June 30); but 
a consul is to be maintained there to look after Amer- 
ican commercial interests. The mission to Portugal 
was discontinued under the same conditions as to 
time; and both the Lisbon and Rome Legutious are 
practically abolished. 

The veto m 3 of the President in the bills for 
the admission of Colorado and Nebraska were read in 
the Senate on January 29 and 30. The bills had not 
been considered as passed over the vetoes up to Feb- 


ruary 4. 

The Tariff bill, variously amended in the Protective 
iter, passed the Senate on January 80. The Houre 
deferred action on it, and referred it on February 2 to 
the Committee on Ways and Means. 

The Senate Tenure of Office bill, prohibiting the 
President from removing officers without the advice 
and consent of the Senate, was adopted in the House 
on February 2, by a vote of 111 yeas to 88 nays. An 
amendment, including Cabinet officers among the 
others, was also adopted. 


THE LEGISLATURE, 


A Committee to inquire into the neglect of the Street 
Commissioner of New York city was ordered in the 
Assembly on January 30. 

The Special Committee of the Senate decided on 
—- that underground railroads was a neces- 
sity in New York city. 


NEWS ITEMS. 


Russia is about to establish a church in New York 
city for worship according to the Greek rites, 

The Attorney-General of New Hampshire has given 
directions through the State to close up by prosecu- 
tion all rum-shops, by whatever name they may be 
called, where crime is committed, to which it can be 
dil ly traced, or in which criminals are harbored. 

The north building of the Pennsylvania College at 
Gettysburg was destroyed by fire on January 25. 

A collision occurred January 80 on the Cheeves 
plantation, South Carolina, between the negroes and 
the United States troops. The trouble results from 
efforts to dispossess the negroes from the land grant- 
ed them during the military occupation, and upon 
which they have crops growing. 

A Union man is under indictment in Johnson Coun- 
ty, North Carolina, for stealing four pounds of meat 
from the so-called Confederate States Government 
(these are the exact words used in the bill), and unless 
the Government interfere it is believed by his friends 
that he will be dra to the whipping-post. The 
accused was a con it soldier in the rebel army, and 
when on duty in 1 while half starved, took meat 
to keep life in his , and now will have to suffer 
for an act not against 
a Union man. 

The Tennessee State Senate hae requested United 
States Senator Patterson (son of President Johnson) to 
resign. The ble recites “‘ his shamefnl betray- 
al of the loyal Union men who gave him their confi- 
dence and their votes.” 





w, but because he is and was | 


postmaster at Savannah, turned over the funde «f 

office to the rebels, and continwed to act as px 

ter under rebel rule. When the war ended he 
| elected to the United States Congress. John E. H 


| In 1861, when Georgia seceded, Solomon Co! 


a loyal man, and editor of the Savannah Rip 
reviewing the career of the Congressman elect, a 

ed to him as “a defaniter to the United States.” 

hen had Hayes indicted for libel, and a criminal | 
ecution ensued in a Georgia court, A jury of rebe's 
have brought in a verdict of guilty, and virtually de- 
cided that rebel postmasters were not defaulters. 


The navigation of Long Island Sonnd was effectn- 
ally closed on February 1, and wagons and hy 
crossed and recrossed between Fort Schuyler, New 
Rochelle, Willett's Point, Whitestone, Great Neck, 
City Island in safety. Far as the eye could reach, ! 
distance of ten or fifteen miles, to the right anc icf) 
of Throgg’s Neck, one unbroken mages of ice extended, 
varying in thickness from one to five feet. Along the 
peace in many places the ice rose to the height of 
rom fifteen to twenty feet, Eight schooners and the 
Boston steamers Nereus, Uceanua, and Continen‘al weie 
frozen in the field of ice, 


The United States steamer Lancaster, reported lort 
off Cape Horn, arrived safely at Barbadoes December 
24, Isu6. 


Hon. Philip Johnson, Member 0. Congress from the 
Eleventh Pennsylvania District, died in Washington 
on January 81, 


Washington Hunt, Ex-Governor of New York and 
a former Member of Congress, died in New York on 
February 2 ‘ 

The President and some leading Southern men have 
decided on a new plan of recc_ **ruction. A series of 
resolutions were drawn up in fav > of suffrage based 
on reading and writing and a property qualification cf 
$250, to be submitted for adoption to the Southern Leg- 
islatures, and to pave the way for the submission of the 
question by the President in his Message to the For- 
tieth Congress. There resolutions were sent to the 
Governors of several of the Southern States on Febra- 
ary 3, accompanied by an advisory letter stating that 
they met the President's approval. The question of 
Amnesty does not appear to have been an essential 
feature of the peapened plan. The Governor of North 
Carolina was telegraphed to keep the Legislature in 
session to consider these prupositions, and similar 
messages were sent to the Executives of Alabama, 
Georgia, and Mississippi. Governor Orr, of South 
Carolina, left Washington on February 8 to submit the 
new plan to the Legislature of his own State. 


The steamship R. R. Cuyler has been seized by the 
Custom-house officials of New York as a privateer in 
the service of Chili, 


Governor Wells, o. Lonistiana, in bis late Mesrave, 
repeats hie conviction that the New Orleans riot was 
“an unprovoked massacre of loya! citizens, headed 
by the police and assisted by a mob, to gratify their 
hatred of every man who remaived trne to the Gov 
ernment during the rebe!lion or abanduned its cause.” 
The Governor also strongly approves of the Constita- 
tional Amendment as just and proper, and ears he 
believes it to be within the power of Congress io dé 
mand of the seceding States euch guarantees as are 
therein secured, 

A letter from Rome from Rey. Dr. Samac! 

{ he fa 


rn 


1. Prime, 





dated January 4, 1807, establish!n " i of the late 
suppression of Protestant worship in Rome, and de- 
claring that “ Papal Rome was les* tolerant than Pa- 
gan Rome had been,” was the cl vy argument ad- 
vanced in the Honse of Representatives, on January 
81, to secure the passave of the Consular and Diplo- 


matic Appropriation bil which abolished the Lega- 
tion at Rume, 


A Nashville (Tennessee) paper asserts rebel cliizens 


of that State are banded together, and large sums of 
money raised, to procure the assassination of Colonel 
W. B. Stokes and other Radical State leaders, In the 


House of Representatives, on February 4, a resolution 
was adopted to investigate the matier, 

It is estimated that the cost of clearing the streets 
of Boston of the superabundauce of suow that fell 
during the two great stornis in January will amount 
to at least $50,000, 





FOREIGN NEWS. 


Ow the announcement that the French, Austrian, 
and Russian powers were about to interfere in the 
Cretan war, the Sultan offered the Christians terms 
of peace, and for a time hostilities ceased. ‘The Cre- 
tans indignantly rejected the terms proposed by Tur- 
key, and the war wae resumed with the former vigor 
and ferocity. This result has further complicated mat- 
ters and “ the Eastern question” pow seriously threat- 
ens an extensive war. Kusela, taking advantage of 
the insurrection of the Christians in Crete agaiust (he 
Turks, appears dispored to again endeavor to push her 
way to the Mediterranean; and already the Sultan and 
the Czar are arming. On this further extension of the 
vaet territory of Russia the other powers of Europe 
are not disposed to look with favor; and we may wit- 
ness in 1867 the same “ unholy” alliance of Christian 
and Mohammedan against Christian in order to main- 
tain the “balance of power in Europe which existed 
in 1854-55." Thie time England is likely to remain 
nentral, and France and Austria promise to be the 
allies of the Turk. Garibaldi, who sees aud feara 
this unnatucal complication, has written a letter urg- 
ing ou England, France, and Ruesia an alliance simi- 
lar to that of 1827, which established the Greek king- 
dom, and begs those powers to complete the good work 
then begun by freeing Candia and the other isiande 
of the archipelago from Turkieh rule and uniting them 
to Greece, This policy of the Christian and freeman 
is not, however, likely to prevail against that dictated 
by the selfish ambition of the Buropean powers. Low 
far the United States may become interested iv the 
Eastern question under its new phase ie a qnestion 
much agitated at this time both in Europe and this 
country. Our navy has already been more prominent 
than that of any other country in aiding the Cretans; 
an alliance offensive and defensive is popularly sup- 
posed to exist between Russia and the United States; 
the struggle for liberty of the Cretans and the efforts 
of Rusela to aid them meet with the warmest sympa- 
thy in America; and latterly it is said that Russia 's 
in’ to involve us with her in the coming war 
by sending General Constantine Canaris, the Greet 
hero of the war of 1827, as an envoy to this country 
asking aid for the Cretans. 

The Colonial Secretary of Great Britain has Informed 
the Canadians that their Confederation scheme has 
been sanctioned by the home Government; that the 
bill will be introduced as a Government measure at 
the next sitting of Parliament; and that under this 
uew organization Prince Alfred is to be the first Gov- 
ernor and Royal Viceroy. 

Brazil and her Allies have resolved to push the war 
against Paraguay with renewed vigor. 

The Honduras Government has contracted for a raf) 
way across that country, connecting the two ocean- 
The Costa Rican Congress wae convened on January 4 
to approve the contract with New York capitalists for 
building an interoceanic railway. 

Foreign mediation between the allied republice of 
Peru, Bolivia, and Chili, and Spain has been detinite’y 
rejected, and a vigorous prosecution of the war has 
been determined upon. 

The latest announcement from Purope with regar 
to Mexico is to the effect that the Anetrian troops are 
to remain in Mexico after the French shall have lefl 

The nee of Our squadron in the Bosphorus and 
| around Crete is considered by the Paris dipiomate es 
serving to “complicate the Eastern question.” 

Ortega, claiming to be the rivbtfu) President of 
Mexico, has been captured by the Juariste, and ly 
| threateved with execution. 
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NTE 
TENNESSEE. 

A CORRESPONDENT writing, from’Richmond, 
Virginia, January 17, says of the feeling preva- 
letit throughout the South: 

+ “J was in hopes when the war ended that love to 
the Union would revive in the breasts of the Southern 
people. In that expectation I have been miserably 
disappointed. . The unfortunate course pursued by. 
President Jounson awakened hopes in the South onl 
to be disappointed. At first we -were humble an 
willing to submit to any thing, glad to escape without 
losing our land. Now we are exceedingly angry at hav- 
ing lost our negroes. We still hope that the Northern 
Democrats will espouse our cause,and by force of 
arms place our representatives in the halls of Con- 
gress. That forlorn hope is all that we have left to 
comfort us. If Jouxson should get himself. turned 
out of office, instead of driving others out, we shall 
go deranged, I fear. Instead of loving the Union, all 
who have lost their slaves seem to hate it with a per- 
fect hatred. Such would not-have been the case if 
Anpy Jounson had kept his word and endeavored to 
make treason odious." 

That the spirit of rebellion is not whipped out 
of the Southern people is proved by numerous 
reports of the above character, and daily in- 
stances of cruelty to negroes, and persecutions, 
and even assassinations of Union men. One of 
the iatest and most terrible proofs of this rebell- 
ious and inhuman spirit is the tragedy in Ten- 
in murders of Senator ALMON 


| MURDER OF SENATOR CASE, UL 


nessee, resultir 





Case and his son, and Deputy-Sheriffs M. H. 


Kinman and Gree, all of Obion County, Ten- 
nessee. ‘I'he story is one of the most horrible 
on record 

The murderer in each case was the same—a 
noted rebel guerrilla rufiian named Frank Far- 
ris. He belonged to a band of robbers which 
prowled on friend and foe alike. A comrade 
of Farris was captured and shot as a guerrilla 
by Union troops, when Farris and his brother 
swore to be revenged. ‘They shortly after killed 
a Union soldier named Tompson in the pres- 
ence of his wife. At the close of the war they 
were indicted for this murder, but fled, return- 
ing to Obion County only about two months 
ago. They managed to evade arrest in various 
ways, and, finally, to carry out their horrible de- 
signs of revenge. ‘The first victim selected was 
the son of Senator Casz. One Sabbath-day, 
only a few weeks ago, the Senator and his fa- 
mily were returning from church. The son, a 
young man of about seventeen years, was walk- 
ing some paces ahead of the father, mother, and 
some younger children....Suddenly the sharp 
crack of a gun or pistol rang out upon the still- 
ness of the Sabbath air. With gloomy forebod- 
ing in his heart Senator Case hastened forward, 
found his-child weltering in gore, and had but 
time to take the prostrate form in his arms when 
the poor young victim gasped and died) From 
that hour Senator Casp felt that his own fate 
was sealed. 

He was not destined, however, to be the’next 
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THE LATE SENATOR ALMON CASE, OF TENNESSEE,—|[Puor. sy C. C. Grers.] 


victim. On Friday, January 10, while Deputy- 
Sheriff Hiyman was transferring to jail a colored 
prisoner who had been indicted by the Grand 
Jury, the pair were joined by Farris, and all 
three rode along together, Farris and Kinman 


talking on the most amicable terms. Arriving 
on the public square of the county seat, the town 
of Troy, Kinman was in the act of dismounting, 
when Farris suddenly drew a revolver, and de- 
liberately shot him through the head, inflicting 








MURDER OF SENATOR CASE, OF TENNESSEE, BY A RETURNED REBEL GUEKRILLA, 








, [Feprvary 16, 1867. 


a fatal wound. The scoundrel, not content with 
this, ineffectually snapped his revolver four times 
more, and, then turning his horse’s head, rode 
rapidly away. There had never been any pri- 
vate difficulty between them ; but Mr. Kixman’s 
well known loyalty was sufficient cause for en. 
— the part of Farnis. 

e murderer’s hand was now fairly in for 
the day. The tiger-thirst for blood was aroused 
Farris went immediately to the house of Sena- 
tor Case, who lived not far away. Arrived 
there, he inquired of the Senator's wife if he 
was at home. She answered that he was at a 
neighbor’s near by. Farris started for the place 
designated, met Case returning home, put ona 
devilish smile as he accosted him, and even shook 
hands with his unsuspecting victim. The lat. 
ter kindly invited him to go back, partake of the 
hospitalities of his house, and remain al] night. 
The fiend said he would do so, turned and rode 
back with the guileless Senator until near his 
home. Suddenly three men appeared on the 
road, coming as if to meet them. This seemed 
to be the preconcerted signal of death. Far. 
Ris drew a pistol from-his pocket, seized his 
victim by the collar, placed the muzzle almost 
against his head, and coolly blew out his brains, 
This horrid deed achieved, he hastily rode off 
through the woods. 

On the succeeding day, while Deputy-Sheriff 
GREEN was engaged in conversation with a 
friend, about twelve miles distant from the scene 
of Case’s assassination, Farris rode up, and 
taking deliberate aim, shot Grexn through the 
heart. He expired in a few moments. The 
triple murderer, in the mean,time, put spurs to 
his horse, sped away, and has not been heard 
from since. 

We publish herewith an illustration of the 
murder of Senator Case and also his portrait. 
He was a native of Ohio, but had been a resi- 
dent of Tennessee from his early youth. Being 
a steadfast Union man, he was driven out of 
West Tennessee while it was in rebel hands. 
When the State was recovered by our arms, 
Mr. Case was one of those who saw the neces- 
sity of placing it in loyal hands. He himself 
was a member of the Constitutional Convention 
which assembled in February of 1865, and at- 
tracted attention at that time by his modest de- 
votion to principle, and by his unyielding, though 
unassuming, patriotism. Subsequently he was 
chosen a member of the upper branch of the Ten- 
nessee Legislature, acquiring from the first the 
love of those with whom he was associated po- 
litically, and winning even from the opposite 
party respect and esteem. In the Legislature 
he was known as a Radical, although one of the 
few in the Senate who was disposed to extend the 
ballot to rebels and colored men alike. He had 
often befriended Farris, his murderer, and was 
mild and unoffending in his intercourse with all. 
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lo, Vr bs P OX ol parte ~ BLESSED BE SAINT VALENTINE. PERHAPS I LOVE. SILENT LOVE. 
Az i ») ay ly af Pale ties. Now, blessed be Saint Valentine, Perhaps I love You say I love not, "cause I do not play 
: ee i By whose high leave I pour To visit my heart's treasure by that light Still with your ringlets, and kiss time away ; 


When misers seek their buried hoards; to steal 
Upon the loved one like a mermaid’s song, 
Unseen and floating between sea and sky; 

To creep upon her in love's loneliest hour, 
Not in her daylight beauty with the glare 

Of the bright sun around her; but thus pure 
And white and delicate, under the cool moon, 
Or lamp of alabaster. Thus I love 

To think of thee, thou dear one! thus with flowers 
About thee, and fresh air, and such a light, 


Words in this gentle ear of thine 
I never dared before! 

Each thing to-day, in glade or nook, 
May name its Valentine. 

T read out boldly from Love's book, 
And, dearest, thou art mine! 


By love's religion, I must here confess it, 

The most I love when I the least express it! 
Small gifte find tongues; full casks are ever found 
To give, if any, yet but little sound: 

Deep waters noiseless are; and this we know, 
That chiding streams betray small depth below. 
So when love speechless is, it doth expreas ‘ 
A depth in love, and that depth bottomless. 
Now since my love is tongueless, know me such 
Who speaks but little, ‘cause I love so much. 


The breeze hath found the wall-flower out, 
And feedeth on its sigh; 
The hunter bee now hunts about 











































The violet’s deep blue eye. And such a stillness; thus I dream of thee. 
Escaping from its icy chain 
> The river runneth free ; GIVE ME BUT THY LOVF. 
And so my heart flings off its pain, THE CHARM. 
And cometh straight to thee! Give me but thy love, and I 
z Wrxp the spell, bind the spell ; Envy none beneath the sky! 
A blessing on Saint Valentine! What is in it? Fond farewell! Pains and perils I defy, 
He is a good old saint, Wreathed with drops from azure eyes, If thy presence cheer me. 
And maketh to speak to thine Twilight vows, and midnight sighs. : 
My soul was so faiut. Give me but thy love, my sweet! 
And then bo a spirit, sweet! Bind it in the maiden’s soul! Joy shall bless us when we meet; 
. More loving than his own; Suns may set and years may roll ; Pleasures come, and cares retreat, 
— His task to lead Love's pilgrim feet Yet beneath the tender twine When thou smilest near me. 
To Hymen's altar throne. All the spirit shall be thine. Happy ‘twere, beloved one 
St. Valentine’s Dap. pps, mp ote Fed vere Oceans may between you sweep, ' « When the toils of day are done, 
aa ns = ; ‘ pe , But the spell'’s as strong as deep! Ever with the set of sun 
s Day! Va — Day! Anguish, distance, time are vain— To thy fond arms retiring— 
footes to tell ! LOVE. Death alone can loose the chain. Shane te fect and aes te ee 
sealPar: Festal Love, dearest lady, such as I would speak, A balm that bafiles every woe, 
vg, kissing, and sighing; Lives not within the humor of the eye; THE COMPOSITION OF A KISS. — panty dang th - sy glow 
gs: of pining and dying; Not being but an outward fantasy . 5 ‘ 
‘ breathed o’er and o'er ; That skims the surface of a tinted cheek, Curip, if storying legends tell aright, What are all the joys of earth? 
2 knocks at the door, Else it would wane with beauty, and grow weak, | Once fram'd a rich elixir of delight— What are revelry and mirth? 
; i bie pts <i : As if the rose made summer, and so be A chalice o'er love-kindled flames he fixed, Vacant blessin nothing worth 
Va ne’s I ull hail! all hail! a ; i And in it nectar and ambrosia mix'd: = 6 
“fe wach ohine amie wait’ Among the perishable things that die. ~ To hearts that ever knew love 
oletinc’s Vow! Valsts eet Unlike the love which I would give and seek: With these, the magic dews which evening brings, : 
Cupid's own holiday! Valentine’s Day ! Whose health is of no hue—to feel decay, Brush'd from the Idalian star by fairy wings, What is all the pomp of state, 
a ‘ With cheeks’ decay, that have a rosy prime. Each tender pledge of sacred faith he join'd, What the grandeur of the great, 
Love is its own great loveliness alway, Each gentler pleasure of the unspotted mind— To the raptures that await 
CUPID'S CAMPAIGN. And takes new lustre from the touch of time; Day-dream, whose tints with sportive brightness glow, On the path of true love? 
on 3 p Its boughs own no December and no May, And Hope, the blameless parasite of Woe. 
Trrs is the month when the blithe birds mate, But bears its blossoms into wiuter’s clime. The eyeless cremist the process rise, 
Robin and skylark, linnet and dove; The steamy chalice bubbled up in sighs, FROM A GENTLEMAN TO A LADY 
The month when the good St. Valentine Sweet sounds traaspir’d, as when the enamor'd dove - 
\ martyr was made in the cause of love. THE RESOLVE. Pours the soft murmuring of responsive love. As a lass loves to be trim, 
See Cupid's sanctum, with Cupid there, The finish’d work might envy vainly blame, As a lawyer loves to sign, 
Busily working with pencil and pen, I PRAY thee let my heart alone, And “ Kisses” was the precious compound's name. As a duck in ponds to swim, 
Look on the picture, ladies fair, he —eglhedime day oo — With half the god his Cyprian mother blest, So I love my Valentine. 
Gaze ou it, all you gentlemen! vo © d j ¥ lier li . 
72 OU all you gentlemen pentig Saas taas Ghee. And breath’d on Sara’s lovelier lips the rest. As the master loves to teach, 
What is he writing, the little god es tek Gen al ih nen bie As the dandy to be fine, 
With the dreamy look in his poet-eye ? e that was shipwrec ore As the Methodist to preach, 
A sonnet, maybe, for one in love, a nae eae that eb THE TRUE LOVER. So I love my Valentine. 
Tender, no doubt, as a lover's sigh; nd ye giects ore, I .rovep thee beautifal and kind 
And that other Cupid, with pen in hand, ° eeaie ats cenene m8. And plighted an eternal vows wy yy ag 
Seated next him there in bis place? } ’ jaa, € 1 So altered are thy face and mind, J 
pacha tanehay ota taf toes Bo Sesatng Mensano sat Toei Dy gh 
From the comical smile on his little round face. Some other lover might beguile, atutieed ua 
And there are artists, with pallet and brash, Who not thy falsehood knows. FROM A PERSISTENT LOVER. ge et et my 
Droll young fellows, as you may guess; But I am proof against all art: a As the landlord loves his seat, 
And others sealing the envelopes, No yows shall e’er persuade me Waar! bid me seek another fair So 1} Valenti 
And writing on each the name and address. Twice to present a wounded heart In untried paths of female wiles? ove my Valentine. 
lere, too, is the postman, holding the bag, To her that hath betrayed me. And posies weave of other hair, 
A Mercury, rapid of flight is he; ss And bask secure in other smiles? 
While snother is dropping the letters in; Could I again be brought to love Thy friendly stars no longer prize, TO A FLIRT. 
Is there any, I wonder?for you or me? : bors ge though ay Np And light my course by other eyes? 1 po confess thou'rt smooth and fair 
might thy scorn as justly move ‘ 
See Cupid a soldier, training his guns; As now thou sufferest mine. ey athe 4 pte any gti mm pay Ew atm at wage tne, 
Be cautious, all you susceptible hearts, “ ; : " . 
Lest you in turn, like the rest of mankind, = — — y= in Pn gy: ohapeeey genes to move thee; 
3e struck by one of his dangerous rte r : KIT yr y ‘orget who makes that a biess: . td 
me ft “re ohm. ag Agta 2 pe te A Ws Tonnes. My last address to Heaven is due; . As worthy to be loved by none. 
his arrows fly through the air Tue golden sun that brings the day, The last but one is all—to you. I do confess thou'rt sweet, yet find 
valateh 20 the ber ater edin And lends men light to see withal, 
ight to the hearts of the sterner sex, . ; Thee such an unthrift of thy sweets, 
Straight to those of the gentle fair In vain doth cast his beams away, Thy favors are but like the wind 
t pt »t I tl gentue Ir. ; . ; ry z 5 
Besar: pede % When they are blind on whem they fall; THE SCORNFUL REPLY. Which kisseth every thing it meets; 
Love is something hard to resist, There is no force in all his light a oa h with h 
But gold is harder sometimes to withstand ; To give the mole a perfect sight. Bern or freeze at thine own pleasure, As a Bee ee ee 
‘he heart is a treasure much to be prized Bat tt - Setehd Cian’ a ped _ to love or no; Thou'rt worthy to be loved by none. 
td sot always ro a i ut thou, my sun, more brig an he s as little loss as treasure. 
epreeat eu . 4 ree La a hand ; That shines at noon in summer-tide, Whether thou art friend or foe. The morning-rose that untouched stands, 
L " bort f . a Hast given me light and power to see, Lover false and unadvised, Armed with her briers, how sweetly smells; 
_ Sv mes & word, and sometimes a look With perfect skii my sight to gnide Who to threat val But plucked and strained through ruder hands, 
Tt lives alike in the boot-black's breast, , . “ 7 ee 0 Se a toe Her sweet no longer with her dwells; 
And lights its flame in the neart of the cook Ti now I hved as blind as mole Light thy love I ever prized, 8 —s 
‘ : ; That hides her head in earthly hole. And less value thy disdain. jog oe ae qt ow 
Now see the end of young Cupid's campaign, If to leve 'tw ~ ever bootless, eaves m her one by one. 


1 heard the praise of beauty’s grace, 

Yet deem‘d it naught but poet's skill; 
1 zuzed on many a lovely face, 

Yet found I none to bend my will: 
Which .made me think that beauty bright 
Was nothing else but red and white. 


what is best 

‘ iched when, Love's courtship v’er, 
In 2 happy union two hearts are blest. 
Ob, what a tale the bhthe bells tell, 


Happy ending of 
Life's goal seems re 


And neglected was thy smart, 
The disdains will be as fruitless, 
Of thy fickle, hollow heart. 


Such fate ere long will thee betide, 
When thou hast handled been a while, 

With sere flowers to be thrown aside; 
And I will sigh when some will smile 

To see thy love for more than one 

Hath brought thee to be loved by none. 


t 
I g so sweetly upon the air 

A promise of hy { he yeurs to come, 
As en of y to the bridal pair! 





TELL ME YOU LOVE ME. 


Te.t me you love me; I know it full well, 
Though of truths so delightful one can't be too sure ; 
Doubts will arise that a breath may dispel, 

Fears that alone such avowals can cure. 

When were those syllables murmured in vain? 
Tell me you love me again and again. 


But now thy beams have cleared my sight, 
. I blueh to think I was so blind; 
‘t>y flaming eyes afford me licht, 

That beauty’s blaze each where I find; 
And yet the dames that shine so bright 
Are but the shadow of thy light 





JANE. 


Ou cruel, but bewitching Jane! 

I'll never trust a maid again! 

I had a house not long ago, 

A house to let—as well you know— 


TO AN INCONSTANT ONR, 
Lovep thee once. I'll love no more; 
Thine be the grief, as is the blame; 
on art not what tl 





mm wast before: 


What reason I should be the ss eeverancs ™ — Tell me you love me, though often before Tell. : 

He re “~~ = “aie 1 ae ry poo ame? TO A YOUNG LADY WHO TALKED You have told me the tale I now bid you repeat: bo a ee —_— fair, 
Seti Nathis aime af tome tee tein TOO MUCH. Ontpourings like these from the lips we adore But a: sweet thief, - oe summer day, 
( it me love my debts to pay, Wuive raptur’d on your charms I gave Es thelr fond eration grow dally more eweet; ” Went by, marauding on your way, , 
While untbrifis fool their love away. alk . : aa Why from the tender confession refrain? ‘ { 1 “ 


You talk so loud and long, 
seid I tind you angel in your face, 

- : , But woman in your tongue. 
UNDER ‘* THE SAINT'S” FAVOR. 


And found, without a bolt or bar, 
The witidows up, the door ajar; 
And entering, as it were your own, 
Kindled a fire, and sat you down; 


Tell me you love me again and again. : 


Tell me you love me, though bent to deceive: 


When taken captive by your eyes, Such delusion were dearer than everyday truth, 








' , , , r ; We in time learn to look on and cherieh as sooth. And there remained, in spite of me, 
An me! how soon the seasous wear! What pains I might endure! - 
I marked, dear wife, as mn ont haat night But happily your tongue supplies Repeat those sweet words, though their fondness you ee = — 
Beneath the Argand’s chastened light. To beauty’s wounds a cure. feign, That la t fail ; t out. 
A vlint of silver in your hair. And tell me you love me again and again. ¢ law mus vo tas yon oO 
iti ‘ ‘aed If lovers, then, you would pursue, Dishonest Jane! to act such part! 
Db. you remember, Heart of mine, Ah! learn your power to prize, Tell me you love me; no skeptic am I, But take the house—oh, take my heart! 
Baw, by the Lovers’ Guiet tate bold. Nor by your idle tongue undo Who would question the faith of the heart of his I'll make the roguish tenant mine, 
1 sent you, on a day of old The conquest of your eyes. choice ; And seize for rent—by Valentine! 
} ’ y 


When did Falsehood look forth from so truthful an eye, 
Or Deception assume less untrustful a voice? 
'Twere treason to doubt thee, so welcome my chain! 
But tell me you love me again and again. 


A tinsel, tinted Valentine? | 








A tawdry rag! and yet, I vow, 
I thought my verses fairly sped! 
Do you remember how they read? 
What, Sweet! you've kept the trash ti!! now? 


I DIE, DEAR LIFE! 

I me, dear life! unless to me be given 

As many kisses as the spring hath flowers, 
Or there be silver-drops in Iris’ showers, 

Or stars there be in all-embracing hearten; 
And if displeas’d ye of the match remain, 

Ye shall have leave to take them back again. 


READING THE VALENTINE. 


Au, Amy darling! those exquisite blushes, 
Masking the face in such fairy-like guise, 
As the pink cheek so rapidly rosily flushes, 
And the light gleams in those radiant eyes, 
Tell me more surely than words could convey, 
This is the morning of Valentine’s Day! 


C-ssping so lightly, with daintiest fingers, 
Lace-broidered pages with letters of gold, 
Where the dim violet scent fragrantly lingers, 

Reading words ever young, yet ever old; 
Thus ‘tis I see you in fancy, though miles 
Numberless lie between me and your smiles. 





LET EACH MAN CHOOSE HIS MADAM. 


Sixce Valentine, that saint benign 
To all the sons of Adam, 

Did leave this day, as who should say 
Let each man choose his _.adam ; 


Then blame who can, since 1m the man, 
As much as is my daddy, 

If I pursue and wish for you 
More than for other lady. 


You are my right, for yesternight, 
With scrips of paper rolled, 

I drew your name, and made my flame 
Too high to be controlled. 


Now every night your image bright 
A moment leaves me never; 

Oh, that it would be still so good, 
With joy I'd sleep for ever! 


Grant then, dear miss, some hope of bliss, 
If I deserve your notice; 


i what a metamorphosis! 
This yellow, faded, shriveled thing 
My Valentine? And could I sing # 
In euch a sickly strain as this? 





Nay, keep it, darting, if you will; 
Yet not unmated; for I write 
Avother Vale e to-night, 


Under the Saint's fair favor still. 


LOVE FOR LOVE. 
IT ne'er conld any lustre see 
In eyes that would not look op me; 
1 ne'er saw nectar on a lip, 
But where my own did hope to sip. 
Has the nfid who seeks my heart 
Cheeks of rose untouched by art? 
T will own the color trne, 
When yielding blushes aid their hue. 








Thus runs it, darling: “If have paid 
Light tribute to the usurer Time: 
The hue hath faded from my rhyme, 

But its fresh passion may not fade. 


“Had we but chosen an olden way 
To note our love-illumined days, 
White stones within the classic vase 

Had fuilen still, surely, day by day. 


Which holds the bright missive whose verses but say 
The words which are greeting for Valentine's Day. 


I am far from you; and yet I am nearer— 
May I not say so?—than ever before. 

Never yet, O my darling! I held you the dearer 
Than now, as I cal) up the fancies of yore, 
As I picture you reading, though far, far away, 

The verses that typify Valentine's Day. 


Is her band so soft and pure? 

I must press it, to be sure; 

Nor can I be certain thea, 

Till it, grateful, press again. 
Mast I, with attentive eye, 
Watch her heaving bosvm sigh ? 
I will do #0, when I see 

That heaving bosom eigh for me. 


“Though dim the gilded page you hold, 
Time's art hath but refined the dross 
Frew Life's alem)tc, and its loss 

Reveais our love cf proven gel 








My chance not worth a groat is. 














Fesrcary 16, 1867.] 





HARPER'S WEERLY. 














A CONTENTED PROPRIETOR. 


I nave plenty of dutiful vassals, 
Have plenty of gold and to spare, 
I have plenty of beautiful castles— 
But my castles are built in the air; 
An my vassals are all airy creatures, 
From beautiful Dream-land are they, 
They drive me to balls 
And magnificent halls, 
An! tell me my coach stops the way! 
But oh, what a pest, 
When it comes to the test, 
I am kept in a dreadful delay. 
A plague on those wild little vassals, 
You can’t trust a word that they say, 
And I've heard that my beautifal castles 
Are sadly inclined to decay. . 
Father Wisdom advised me to sell them 
To the public—a benefit clear— 
An! Fancy engaged so to tell them, 
For Faney’s a fine auctioneer. 
But the market by no means was lively, 
For castles the call was but cold; 
Lead and iron were brisk, 
But gold none would risk 
To invest on my battlements bold. 
‘o my turrets, unlet, 
1 inhabit them yet, 
And rather rejoice they’re not sold, 
And never a bit am down-hearted, 
For my vassals still ply me with gold; 
My castles and I sha’n’t be parted 
Till the heart of the owner be cold. 


Again Father Wisdom address’d me— 
H:’s a horrid old bore in his way ; 
He said rats and mice would infest me, 
As crumbled my towers to decay. 
““They never can crumble, good father, 
They're lasting, when once they’re begun ; 
Our castles of air 
We can quickly repair, 
As the home of the spider's respun.” 
So homeward I went 
To my castles, content, 
As the vesper-bell told day was done, 
Aunt they lock’d just as lovely as ever, 
As burnish'd they stood in the sun. 
Oh, ne’er from my castles I'll sever 
Till the sands of my glass shall be run! 


LOOKING FOR LODGINGS. 


‘‘T won't stay here another day—that’s flat !” 

Such was the exclamation of my boynood 
friend, and present business partner and room- 
mate, as he took up the dirty towel that had or- 
namented our mutual wash-stand for some days 
past, and flung it across the room. Joe Mar- 
shall and I had not been long residents of New 
York. We had come down from Wilton to- 
gether, a short time before, to establish ourselves 
in business, and were getting on swimmingly 
therein. Althongh we had, as almost every 
body has, a number of aciaintances in the city, 
yet one seldom finds acquaintances useful when 
the boarding-house question comes up. We had 
consulted the advertisements in a morning paper 
when we had sought a boarding-place, and had 
finully taken up our abode at Mrs. M‘Blank’s— 
a fine-looking house with a brown-stone front, 
where we had a large double-bedded room for 
which we jointly paid twenty-eight dollars a 
week. ‘There was an elegant parlor at Mrs. 
M‘Blank’s, with a fine piano, luxuriant sofas 
aud gilded mirrors, and the table was well pro- 
vided; but there was no homelikeness about the 
premises, and there was an absence of that clean- 
liness which is next to godliness, that contrasted 
most unpleasantly with the humble but neat sur- 
roundings of our old homes in Wilton, Every 
day we felt more and more dissatisfaction with 
the place, and at last discontent culminated, on 
Joe’s part, in the above exclamation. 

“Where’ll you go?” I asi 

*“T'll go to a hotel or 
or the other,” said Joe. ese epicene board- 
ing-houses, that are neithef one thing nor the 
other, are detestable. I'm sick of :t.”” 

**Yon're homesick,” said I, 

‘‘Well I may be. But I tell you what, Bob, 
I'll find a home somewhere.” 

‘* A thing that is easier said than done.” 

Boarding-houses there are in plenty, of course, 
and no doubt excellent ones, so far as they fill 
the place merely of eating and sleeping institu- 
But who looks for a home-cirele in one 
of them? Joe did; and he declared that he 
would spend the remainder of his existence on 
this mundane sphere—or that part ot it, at least, 
that should find him domg business in New York 
—in migrating from boarding-place to boarding- 
place in search of a home, a place where he could 
sit down of an evening in the family-room in his 
slippers, and read the evening papers in peace ; 
a place where he could play with the children 
: ma Sunday, and feel himself a member of the 
amily. 

“ Perfectly Quixotic,” said I. ‘* Your only 
way, my boy, is to get married, and set up a 
home for yourself.” 

— !” said Joe, giving me a reproachful 
WOK, 

I knew what that meant. There was a pas- 
rage in Joe's history which was seldom or never 
veferred to by either of us, but of which I well 
knew the story. When Joe was at college he 
had flirted with a certain pretty girl in the col- 
lege town, as young students do mostly firt, 
merely for pastime. Jennie Warren was a 
charming girl, daughter of the Baptist minister ; 
and when Joe left college, hers was the last 





rivate house, one 


tions, 





sweet face that he remembered, as she looked 
from a window of ber father’s house and“waved 
her hand to him as the stage rolled by. That 
he should ever think of her again Joe had not 
the remotest idea. But who knows at what 
door love willenter? Joe had not been at home 
long before he discovered that Jennie Warren 
filled by far too large a place in his thoughts. 
He was, in a word, deeply in love, and he made 
me the confidant of his passion. ‘Though | had 
never seen the lady, of course—for I had not been 
a student with Joe—yet so glowing were his fre- 
quent panegyrics that I grew to imagine her as 
beautiful as a houri and as fascinating as a mer- 
maid. One day, however, Joe brought me a 
letter, and, with a melancholy face, asked me 
to read it. It was from Jennie Warren, and, 
couched in the most formal terms of convention- 
alism, informed him of her approaching nuptials 
with some man whose name I never recalled 
again. 

**One of the heartless, ch?” said I. 

**T don’t know about that,” said Joe, in a 
doubtful tone. “I had no claim on her--not 
the least in the world. I never showed her I 
really loved her. In fact, Bob, I didn’t know 
myself that I cared so much for her until I had 
left the old town behind me forever. To tell 
the whole truth, it is only now that I realize 
fully how much I loved her—now that I have 
lost her. Dear girl! I would give half my life, 
if that could be, but to recall the opportunities 
that are now lost to me forever. Good-by to all 
thoughts of married life now !” 

**Poh!” said I; “you'll get over it. 
fancy.” 

**No,” said Joe, solemnly ; not a first fancy 
—nor a tenth; not a fancy at all. But let it 
pass, Bob. ‘There’s no use crying over spilled 
milk. One man in a thousand marries the wife 
Providence designed for him. Clearly I'm one 
of the outer thousand. There is no woman on 
earth for me but her.” 

Perhaps I have employed an undue share of 
words in relating this little episode in Joe’s ca- 
reer; but the truth is, I wanted to show you how 
firm a hold this thing had bad on him, and how 
confident he was, r fellow, that he could 
never love again. There are SO Many men who 
think that way after their first disappointment, 
and then, as Joe did— 

However, we must not anticipate. 

How many places we boarded at in the ceurse 
of the next two or three months I should be 
afraid to tell. Never was a man more set in his 
purpose than was Joe Marshall. When the 
spring came, one week found us at a boarding- 
house in Brooklyn. It was no better than all 
the rest. Advertised as a “‘ private family,” we 
found at the table no less than seven boarders 
besides ourselves; the landlady a childless wid- 
ow; the married boarders without children. 
Children are forbidden fruit in boarding-houses. 
They conflict with the regulations. 

In going to our place of business that week, 
via Fulton Ferry, we had occasion to walk 
through some of the pleasant streets on the 
Heights, and in the window of one of the houses 
in our way we one morning observed a ‘love 
of a baby,” about four years.old, with delightful 
golden curls, and as sweet as a daisy. Jove, 
whose love for pretty children was a perfect pas- 
sion, called my attention to this pretty boy with 
an exclamation of delight. 

** Bless the little fellow!” he cried; ‘how I'd 
like to take him on my knee!” 

“ Ah, my boy!” said I, “‘ you were certainly 
cut out for a marned man. This deep love of 
children was not put into you for nothing. I 
see your fate in the future. It's impossible you 
should live to be an old bachelor.” 

Joe sighed. 

“*T wonder,” said he, “if a man is ever hap- 
py who marries a woman without really joving 

er—feels a friendly regard, you know, and that 
sort of thing. 1 suppose a man might fill his 
heart with his children as he grew old, mightn’t 
he?” 

“ Perhaps so,” said I. 

On the follewing morning we looked for the 
pretty boy again, but he was not there ; and the 
next day being Sunday.we did not have occa- 
sion to pass the house. Monday came—our tlit- 
ting day. 

** Which way will you go next ?” I queried. 

**T dev’t know,” said Joe. ‘* Perhaps we had 
better stay where we are another week. Fact is, 
I am getting disheartened, Bob, and I won't deny 

” 


it 


A first 


Passing the house where the baby was we 
looked up at the windows as usual; there was 
no curly-head gazing out. But Joe took hold 
of my arm with an eager clutch. 

‘*Hah! By George, Bob—what’s that?” 

I followed the direction of his gaze and per- 
ceived a delicately-written label on the door- 
post. Approaching nearer we read, in a femi- 
nine hand like copper-plate: 

“A nice front-room to let with board.” 

Joe’s hand was on the bell-pull in a twink- 
ling. The servant-girl came. 

**Can I see the room that is to let?” 

“Yes, Sir.” 

She led the way directly up stairs, and ush- 
ered us into a p nt chamber looking out 
upon the street. It was a gem of a room. 
There were two windows, with drooping muslin 
curtains, white and fresh; the walls were hung 


with light-hued, cheerful paper; the bed in the | 


corner was as immaculate as snow and looked 
delicious. ‘There was a book-case with a pleas- 
ant display of books within its glass-doors, and 
with a desk and a set of drawers below. Neat- 
ness, perfect, irreproachable, reigned in every 
nook and corner, and yet there was nothing 
cold or formal about the room; on the contrary 
it seemed as cozy as a birds-nest. Joe gave 

gasp of profound satisfaction and looked at me 
with joy in his eyes. 
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“Put this and the baby together,” said he, 
meaningly, *‘and what's the sum total—eh ?” 

‘* But with the rest of your puttings,” said I, 
“where will you put me?” 

There was but one bed in the room, and 
though it was a wide one Joe knew that I had 
an unconquerable aversion to a bed-fellow, ow- 
ing to a fashion I had of sprawling at my utmost 
latitude when asleep. 

**Is this the only room you have ?” asked Joe. 

“No, Sir,” said the girl. ‘Here's a hall- 
bedroom off. It opens ino this. They're both 


to let.” 
We looked at the hall-bedroom, It was per- 
fection. i 


** What is the price?” asked Joe. 

“1 don’t know, Sir. The missis is out.” 

“No matter. We'll take the two rooms. 
Settle the rent afterward. We'll come to-night.” 

The girl nodded. 

**You understand now,” continued Joe. “ TI» 
rooms are let. Here’s our business-card, and 
here’s ten dollars deposit to secure them. Ex- 
pect us this evening.” 

Jve was as merry-hearted that day as if le has 
never known a care, 

“I’m sure we have found exactly the right 
place, Bob,” he declared. ‘*1 don’t know why, 
precisely, but I feel as if we were fixed at last. 
I've a strange sort of confidence—a presenti- 
ment, eh ?—that we have got home.” 

“Don't be too sanguine, though,” said I. 
**'The baby is very nice—and the rooms are cer- 
tainly O. K.; but you haven’: seen the baby’s 
father and mother yet. He may be a disagreea- 
ble fellow, you know—and so may she. A bear 
of a man may have a pretty baby.” 

But nothing could dampen my partner's ar- 
dor. We left the store an hour before our usu- 
al time that afternoon, so eager was Joe to get 
to Brooklyn. As we passed through Fulton 
Market, among the hundreds of other figures in 
that thronged resort was one of a litthe woman 
who stood at a flower-stand. 

**Don’t ye want somethin’ more, ma'am ?” 
asked the flower-dealer. 

‘* Yes,” responded a voice whose tones fell on 
the ear like music, ‘‘I want all you have, but I 
can’t have them,” with a little laugh. 

Joe stopped and turned around to Jook at the 
little woman. ‘Then he stepped up to her with 
an eager gaze, and held out his hand. She took 
it hesilatingly, not seeming to recognize the 
bearded fellow at once. Then she said, as a 
beautiful light broke over her face: 

** Joseph Marshall!” 

“Who would have thought of meeting you 
here?” sajd Joe. ‘I thought you lived in 
lowa.” 

**No,” said she; “‘ we left Iowa long ago. I 
live in Brooklyn now.” 

Here the flower-dealer, who had been wrap- 
ping a paper around a pot, put it in the little wo- 
man’s hands. She already had one on her arm. 

“Let me carry them for you,” said Joe, po- 
litely. ‘*We are going to Brooklyn. Bob!” 
he called to me, as I stood a little apart. 

I approached. 

“This is my friend Mr. Barton, Mrs. Gran- 
ger,” said Joe. ‘‘ Mrs. Granger is an old ac- 
quaintance of mine,” he explained. ‘‘ Here, 
take this pot,” and he gave me one, keeping 
the other himself; and so we moved off. 

On the ferry-boat, as Joe and Mrs. Granger 
sat conversing with the eagerness of old ac- 
quaintances who have not met in years, I had 
leisure to survey the lady. She was the owner 
of a face whose expression was full of sweetness, 
full of soul. She would not have been called a 
beautiful woman by most men; but the face 
was so kind, so gentle, and so true that it could 
not fail to awaken the admiration of such men 
as most love womanliness in woman. I liked 
it thoroughly. When we arrived on the other 
side Joe remarked to me: 

‘** Mrs. Granger lives in Pineapple Street, right 
in our way, and I tell her we'll carry the pots to 
her door.” 

But when we arrived at her door, behold! it 
was the identical house where we had agreed to 
come in the evening to take lodgings, and the 
baby boy was looking out of the window and 
clapping his hands at sight of his mamma. 

** You will call and see us soon, I hope, Mr. 
Marshail,” said Mrs. Granger, as she took the 
pots, ‘‘and your friend.” 

Joe was dumb. He surrendered his pot as 
ic he were in doubts whether it was her property 
or his, and stood gazing after the little woman, 
as she tripped into the house, with a most re- 
markabie air. 

“Well, of all the coincidences that ever I 
heard of !” he began, as we turned away. 

**Capital!” cried I. ‘* Your presentiment had 
a foundation indeed, You'll be quite at home 
with your old friends. By-the-way, who is 
Granger? What’s he in?” 

**I don’t know,” said Joe, musingly. ‘I 
never spoke ten words with him. I believe he 
speculated in grain out West. What he does 
here I can’t say. I—in fact, Bob, I’m in doubts 
whether to go there to board after all. Mrs. 
Granger is certainly a—a very nice sort of wo- 
man, but her husband is—fact is, I never did 
like him much, and ps— By George! I 
don’t know what to think of it at all.” 

‘* Bat how does it happen that Mrs. Granger 
didn’t know it was you who hadPengaged her 
rooms? We left our card, you know, this morn- 
ing.” 

“Oh, that’s simple enough. She has been 
absent from home all day—been over into New 
Jersey, on business I believe she said.” 

“What business would a woman have to keep 
her ont all day?” 

‘There, don't ask me. I don't know. I 
didn’t inquire, We were talking about old 





friends all the way over. See here, Bob! We 
sill have to back out of this)” 


I was amazed. 


** Back out? 

“Just so,” said Joe, ‘ Don't ask exp!ou 
tions. It’s enough that I don’t like Grorngx 
and I can’t sit at his table—no, not even tur b 
baby's sake.” 

It sounded half as if he meant to have ea: 
** For his wife's sake," but I didn't mention jr. 

** You go round there after dinner and tell 
them we have changed our minds,” said he. 

I tried to talk him out of it, but without sue- 
cess. On my own part I felt no little regret at 
the prospect of letting those pleasant roonis go. 
But I might as well have talked to the winds. 
Joe could be as obstinate as a mule when ie 
chose. After dinner I went around to the house 
accordingly. Mrs. Grauger herself met me at 
the door. 

** Such a surprise!” she cried, in a cheerful 
tone, her face all enthusiasm. “TIT found your 
card here when I came in. But where is Mr, 
Marshall ?” 

“The truth is, Madam,” said I, stammering 
painfully, and heartily wishing myself well out 
of it,” my friend bas changed his mind about 
taking the rooms.” 

** Changed his mind ?” 

She seemed about to ask the reason, but 
checked herself immediately, and asked me to 
be seated in the parlor a moment, where she left 
me, but quickly returned with a ten-dollar bill 
in her hand. 

**Here is the money you left with my serv- 
ant,” she said, handing it to me. 

** But that is forfeired to you,” said I, declin- 
ing to receive it, **]t was a deposit.” 

“I do not wish to keep it,”’ said she, 
will oblige me, Sir, if you will take it.” 

Her tone was imperative despite its sweetness, 
I twisted the bill around my finger, feeling ex- 
cessively uncomfortable. I ached ro be able to 
offer some apology ; but what could Tsay? I 
could not tell the lady that it was her husband 
who was objectionable to Joe. 1 fell back on 
the deposit as my only resource, 

“In a mere businers sense, Madam,” said I, 
confusedly ; ** a deposit, you see— ‘This bill is 
no more mine than—than the rest of the con- 
tents of your pocket-book. It is your indemni- 
fication. Your girl might have let the rooms to 
some else if we lind not promised to take them, 
You—really—you don’t consider the matier in 
a business way. Your husband, no doubt, would 
see the thing in a different light.” 

**My husband is dead, Sir,” said Mrs. Gran- 
ger, quictly, her eyes on the floor. 

If ever a man was warranted in being covered 
all over with confusion like a hot bath, I cer. 
tainly was at that remark. I immediately arose, 
stuffed the bank-note into my pocket, and say- 
ing: 

** Well, if you positively decline it—” 

**T do,” said she. 

I took my hat and left the honse. I left it 
behind me, too, very quickly on regaining the 
street. I burst into our room at the boarding- 
house in Henry Street and found Joe quictly 
smoking his meerschaum in his shirt-sleeves, 
and reading a magazine. I made a wad of the 
bill and threw it at his head. 

‘* What's that for?” said he, looking up. 

“ With the widow's compliments,” I returned. 

**What?” 

Then I told him the whole story in a few 
words. Joe flung the magazine across the 
room and got up and put on his coat. 

** Where are you going?” 

“Pack up those duds again,” said he, nod- 
ding his head at the sachei which contained the 
small amount of baggayve we had allowed our- 
selves in the flitting life we had lately led. 
“I'll be back in ten minntes.” 

He didn’t come back in an hour; and when 
he did his face was just transfigured with joy. 

**Go down and settle with Mrs. Whatsher- 
name,” said he, “and then come on.” 

** Where ?” 

“Where the baby is!” he shouted. 


What for ?” 


“You 


Later in the evening, as we were seated in our 
new quarters, I said: 

** Now tell me how you explained that matter 
to the widow. It looks to me as if it must Lave 
been a mighty delicate piece of work.” 

Joe turned to me with his face wreathed in 
good-nature. , 

* Bob,” said he, putting his two hands on my 
shoulders and looking me right in the cyes, 
** bless your stupid old heart !—haven't you such 
a thing as a suspicion about you any where?” 

** Suspicion ?” quoth I. 

‘*Who do you suppose this Mrs. Granger is? 
Now stop to think.” 

‘Why, I suppose,” anid I, deliberately, “shat 
she is the late Mr. Granger's widow.” 

** And her first name,” said Joe, *‘ is Jennie.” 

The whole thing burst upon me like a flash, 
though I dare say the reader has seen through 
it all along. Granger had turned out to be a 
worthless fellow. ‘He had neglected his wife, 
and had finally left her. Mrs. Granger had 
continued to reside in Brooklyn, living upon a 
small property left her by ber father, A few 
weeks ago she had found that it woukl be nec- 
essary to receive two or three boarders into her 
house in order to eke out her slender income. 
Her husband had died two ycars ago in Chicage. 
1 board at Joe's home at present. He has been 
married three years, and has got a baby of his 
own to keep the other curly-head company. 
| The once - important boarding - house question 
has lost all interest tous. J am a fixture of the 
family, and am beginning to suspect I shall be 
an old bachelor shortly, I am rather fund of 
babies myself. Mrs. Granger has a very agree: 
able young sister living with her just at present. 
She been with us something like a month. 


She is really a superior girl, in some respects, aud 
oe ee. But, never mind! 
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BIRDS OF PREY. 


By the Author of ‘‘ Lady. Audley’s Secret,” etc. 





CHAPTER IIL 


GEORGE SHELDON'S PROSPECTS. 


For George Sheldon the passing years had 
brouzht very litte improvement of fortune. He 
pied his old dingy chambers in Gray's Inn, 


i had grown more dingy under the hand of 
‘Time: and he was wont to sit in his second-floor 
n sultrs summer Sundays, smoking his 
rary cigar, and listening to the cawing of the 
the gardens bencata him, mingled with 
‘es of rebellious children, and shrill mo- 
threatening to ‘*do for them," or to * flay 
them alive,” in Somebody's Rents below. The 
lawver used to be quite meditative on those 
Sunday afternoons, and would wonder what sort 
of a tellow Lord Bacon was, and how he con- 
trived to get inte a mess about taking bribes, 
when so many other fellows had done it quietly 
wh before the Lord of Veralam’s day, and 
ven yet quietly since ; agreeably insti 
gated thereto by the pleasant casuistry of Esco- 
ba Mr Sheldon’s prospects were by no means 
promising. From afar off be beheld his broth- 
er's star shining steadily in the commercial firm 
ament; but except fur an occasional dinner, he 
ittle the better for the stocx-broker's 
existence. He had reminded his brother very 
often, aud very persistently, of that vague prom- 
ise whieh the dentist had made in the hour of 
his adversity—the promise to help his brother 
he ever did ‘drop into a good thing.” But 
as it is difficult to prevent a man who is dis- 
posed to shuffle from shuffling out of the closest 
reement that was ever made between Jones 
of. the one part, and Smith of the other part, 
duly signed and witnessed and stamped with the 
sixpenny seal of infallibility; so is it still more 
dittieult to obtain the performance of loosely- 
worded promises, uttered in the confidential in- 
tercourse of kinsmen. 
In the first year of his married life Philip 


thers 


enon 


more 


Was very 


Sheldon gave his brother a hundred pounds for 
the carrving out of some grand scheme which 
the lawver was then engaged in, and which, if 
suceessful, would secure for bim a much larger 
ine than Georgy’s thousands) Unhappily 
grand scheme was a failure; and the hun- 


| pounds being gone, George applied again 
to his brother, reminding him once more of that 


| ise made in Bloomsbury. But on this oc- 


n Mr. Sheldon plainly told his kinsman 
t he could do no more for him 
‘You must fight your own battle, George,” 


| a is { have fought mine.” 
hank von, Philip,” said the yonnger broth- 
rr; “JT would rather fight it any other way.” 
And then the two men looked at each other, 
hey were in the habit of doing sometimes, 
s singularly intent gaze, 


ss th 


with 


‘*Yon're very close-fisted with Tom Halli- 
lav's money,” George said, presently, “if I'd 
ked poor old Tom himself I'm sure he wouldn't 
ive refused to lend me two or three hundred.” 
‘Then it’s a pity you didn’t ask him,” Mr. 
Sheldon answered, with supreme coolness, 

‘*T shonld have done so, fast enough, if I had 
thought he was going to die so suddenly. It 
was a bad day for me, and for him too, when he 
came to Fitzyeorge Street.” 

**What do you mean by that?” asked Mr. 
Sheldon, sharply. 

“You can pretty well guess my meaning, I 
shoul think,” George answered, in a sulky tone. 

** No, I can't; and what's more, I don’t mean 
to try lil tell you what it is, Master George, 
you've been treating me to a good many hints 
and innuendoes lately; and you must know 
very little of me if yon don’t know that I’m the 
Jast kind of man to stand that sort of thing from 
you or from any one else. You have tried to 
take the tone of a man who has some kind of 
hold upon another. You had better understand 
at once that such a tone won't answer with me. 
If yon had any hold spon me, or any power over 
me, you'd be quick enough to use it; and you 
ought to be aware that I know that, and can see 
to the bottom of such a shailow little game as 
yours, 

Mr. Sheldon the younger looked at his broth- 
er with an expression of surprise that was not en- 
tirely nomingled with admiration. 

** Well, you are a cool hand, Phil!” he said. 


Ilere the conversation ended, The two broth- 
ers were very good friends after this, and George 
presented himself at the Gothic villa whenever 
he received an invitation to dine there. The 


dinners were good, and the men who ate them 


were men of solidity and standing in the com- 
mercial world; and George was very glad to 
eat good dinners, and to meet eligible men; but 
he never again asked bis brother for the loan of 


od | handreds 

fle grubbed on, as best he might, in the dingy 
Gray's Inn chambers. He had a little business 
—business which lay chiefly among men who 
wanted to borrow money, or whose halting foot- 
steps required guidance through the quagmire 
of the Bankruptey Court. He just contrived to 
keep his head above water, and his name in the 
Law-list, by means of such business; but the 
great scheme of his life remained as yet unrip- 
ened, an undeveloped shadow to which he had 
in vain attempted to give a substance. 

The leading idea of George Sheidon’s life was 
the idea that there were great fortunes in the 
world waiting for claimants; and that a share 
of some such fortune was to be obtained by any 
man who had the talent to dig it out of the ob- 
security in which it was hidden. He was a stu- 





dent of old county histories, and a searcher of 
old newspapers, and his studies in that line had 
made him familiar with many strange stories— 
stories of field-laborers called away from the 
plow to be told they were the rightful owners 
of forty thousand a year; stories of old white- 
haired men starving to death in miserable gar- 
rets about Bethnal Green or Spitalfields, who 
could have claimed lands and riches immeasur- 
able had they known how to claim them; stories 
of half-crazy old women, who had wandered 
abvut the world wita reticules of discolored pa- 
pers, clamorously asserting their rights and 
wrongs unheeded and unbelieved, until they 
encountered sharp-witted lawyers who took up 
their claims, and carried them triumphantly 
into the ownership of illimitable wealth. 

George Sheldon had read of these things un- 
til it had seemed to him that there must be 
some such chance for any man who would have 
patience to watch and wait for it. He had 
taken up several cases, and had fitted link after 
link together with extreme labor, and had hunt 
ed in parish registers until the cold mouldy at- 
mosphere of vestries was as familiar to him as 
the air of Gray's Inn. But the cases had all 
broken down at more or less advanced stages ; 
and after infinite patience and trouble, a good 
deal of money spest upon traveling and small 
fees to all manner of small people, and an in- 
calculable number of hours wasted in listening 
to the rambling discourse of parish-clerks and 
oldest inhabitants, Mr. Sheldon had been com- 
pelled to abandon his hopes time after time, un- 
til a man with less firmly-rooted ideas would 
have given up the hunting o1 registers and grub- 
bing up of genealogies as a delusion and a snare. 

George Sheldon’s ideas were very firmly root- 
ed, and he stuck to the with that dogged per- 
sistency which so often achieves great ends that 
it seems a kind of genius. He saw his brother’s 
success, and contemplated the grandeurs of the 
Gothic villa in a cynical r..*her than an envious 
spirit. How long would it all last—how long 
would the stock-broker float triumphantly on- 
ward upon that wonderful tide which is consti- 
tuted by the rise and fall of the money-market ? 

“That sort of thing is all very well while a 
man keeps his head cool and clear,” thought 
George; “but somehow or other men always 
seem to lose their heads on the Stock Exchange 
before they have done with it, and I dare say 
my wise brother will drop into a nice mess soon- 
er or later. Setting aside ail other considera- 
tions, i think I would rather have my chances 
than his; for I speculate very little more than 
my time and trouble, and I stand in to win a 
bigger sum than he will ever get in his line, let 
stocks rise and fall as they may.” 

During’ that sammer in which Miss Halliday 
bade farewell to Hyde Lodge and her school-days 
George Sheldon was occupied with the early 
steps in a search which he hoped would end in 
the discovery of a prize rich enough to reward 
him for all his wasted time and labor, 

Very early in that year there had appeared 
the following brief notice in the Observer : 

“The Rev. John Haygarth, late vicar of Tilford Ha- 
ven, Norfuik, died iately, without a will, or relation 
to claim his property, £100,000. The Crown therefore 
claimed it. And last court-day the Prerogative Court 
of Canterbury decreed letters of administration to Mr, 
Paul, the uywigee of the Crown.” 

Some months after this an advertisement had 
been inserted in the Zimes newspaper to the fol- 
lowing effect: 

“ Next or Kry.—If the relatives or next of kin of 
the Rev. John Haygarth, date vicar of Tilford Haven, 
in the County of Norfolk, clerk, deceased, will apply, 
either personally or by letter, to Stephen Paul, te 
solicitor for the affairs of her Majesty's Treasury, at 
the Treasury Chambers, Whitehall, London, they may 
hear of something to their advgntage. e late Rev. 
John Haygarth is supposed to have been the son of 
John Haygarth, late of the parish of St. Judith, Lon- 
don, an rah his wife, formerly Sarah Copeland, 
spinster, !ate of Langford Court, Soho, in the County 
of Middlesex: both long since deceased.” 

Upon the strength of this advertisement George 
Sheldon began his search. His theory was, that 
there always existed an heir-at-law somewhere, 
if people would only have the patience to hunt 
him or her out; and he attributed his past fail- 
ures rather to a want of endurance on his own 
part than to the breaking down of his pet the- 
ory. 

On this occasion he began his work with more 
than usual determination. 

“This is the biggest chance I've ever had,” 
he said to himself, ‘‘and I should be something 
worse than a fool if I let it slip through my fin- 
gers.” 

‘The work was very dry and dreary, involving 
interminable hunting of registers and question- 
ing of oldest inhabitants, And the oldest in- 
habitants were so stupid, and the records of the 
registers so bewildering. One after another Mr, 
Sheldon set himself to examine the lines of the 
intestate’s kindred and ancestors: his father’s 
brothers and sisters, his grandfather’s brothers 
and sisters, and even to the brothers and sisters 
of his great-grandfather. At that point the 
Haygarth family melted away into the impene- 
trable darkness of the past. ‘They were no high 
and hauglity race of soldiers and scholars, -hurch- 
men and lawyers, or the tracing of them would 
have been a much easicr matter. Burke would 
have told of them. There would have been old 
country houses filled with portraits, and garru- 
lous old housekeepers learned in the traditions 
of the past. There would have been moulder- 
ing tombs and tarnished brasses in quiet coun- 
try churches, with descriptive epitaphs, and many 
escutehcons, There would have been crumbling 
parchmeuts recording the prowess of Sir Regi- 
nald, knight, or the leartiing of Sir Rupert, coun- 
selor and judge. The Haygarths were a race 
of provincial tradesmen ; and had left no better 
record of their jog-irot journey through this 
wowld t®an the registry of births, marriages, and 
deaths, in obscure churches, or an occasional 


entry in the fly-leaf of family Bible. 





At present Mr. Sheldon was only at the be- 
ginning of his work, ‘The father and grandfa- 
ther and uncle and great-uncles, the great-grand- 
futher and great - great~- uncles, with all their 
progenies, lay before him in a maze of entangle- 
ment which it would be his business to unravel, 
And as he was obliged to keep his limited legal 
connection together, while he devoted himself 
to his task, the work promised to extend over 
month ew indeed years; and in the mean while 
there was always the fear that some one else, as 
quick-witted and indefatigable as himself, would 
take up the same tangled skein and succeed in 
the unravelment of it. Looking this fact full in 
the face, Mr. Sheldon decided that he must have 
an able and reliable coadjutor; but to find such 
a coadjutor, to find a man who would help him, 
on the chance of success, and not claim too large 
a share of the prize if success came, was more 
than the speculative attorney could hope In 
the mean time his work progressed very slowly 
and, he was tormented by perpetual terror of 
that other sharp practitioner who might be fol 
lowing up the same clew, and whose agents 
might watch him in and out of parish churches, 
and listen at street-corners when he was hunting 
an oldest inhabitant. 





CHAPTER IV. 
DIANA FINDS & NEW HOME. 


Tue holidays at Hyde Lodge brought at least 
repose for Diana Paget. The little ones had 
gone home, with the exception of two or three 
young colonists, and even they had perpetual 
liberty from lessons; so Diana had nothing to 
do but sit in the shady garden, reading or think- 
ing, in the drowsy summer afternoons, Pris- 
cilla Paget had departed with the chief of the 
teachers for a sea-side holiday; other govern- 
esses had gone to their homes; and but for the 
presence of an elderly French woman, who slept 
through one half of the day, and wrote letters to 
her kindred during the other half, Diana would 
have been the only responsible person in the de- 
serted habitation, 

She did not omnis of her loneliness, or 
envy the delights of those who had departed. 
She was very glad to be quite alone, free to think 
her own thoughts, free to brood over those un- 
forgotten years in which she had wandered over 
the face of the earth with her father and Valen- 
tine Hawkehurst. The few elder girls remain- 
ing at the Lodge thought Miss Paget unsociable 
because she preferred a lonely corner in the gar- 
dens and some battered old book of namby- 
pamby stories to the delights of their society, 
and criticised her very severely as they walked 
listlessly to and fro upon the lawn with big gar- 
den-hats, and arms entwined about each other’s 
waists. 

Alas for Diana, the battered book was only 
an excuse for solitude, and for a morbid indul- 
gence in her own sad thoughts! She had lived 
the life of unblemished respectability for a year ; 
and looking back now at the Bohemian wander- 
ings, she regretted those days of humiliation and 
misery, and sighed for the rare delights of that 
disreputable past! Yes, she had revolted against 
the degraded existence; and now she was sorry 
for having lost its uncertain pleasures, its fitful 
glimpses of sunshine, Was that true which 
Valentine had, said, that no man can eat beef 
and mutton every day of his life; that it is bet- 
ter to be unutterably miserable one day and up- 
roariously happy the next, than to tread one 
level path of dull content? Miss Paget began 
to think that there had been some reason in her 
old comrade’s philosophy; for she found the 
level path very d . She let her thoughts 
wander whither they would in this quiet holiday 
idleness, and they went back to the years which 
she had spent with her father. She thought of 
winter evenings in London when Valentine had 
taken her the round of the theatres, and they had 
sat together in stifling upper boxes—she pleased, 
he critical, and with so much to say to each oth- 
er in the pausesof the performance. How kind 
he had been to her; how good, how brotherly ! 
And then the pleasant walk home, through crowd- 
ed, noisy thoroughfares, and anon by long lines 
of quiet streets, in which they used to look up at 
the lighted windows of houses where parties were 
being given, and sometimes stop to listen to the 
music and watch the figures cf the dancers flit- 
ting across the blinds. She thought of the jour- 
neys she had traveled with her father and Val- 
entine by land and sea; the lonely moonlight 
watches on the decks of steamers; the long, chill 
nights in railway-carriages under the feeble glim- 
mer of an oil-lamp, and how she and Valentine 
had beguiled the tedious hours with wild, purpose- 
less talk while Captain Paget slept. She remem- 
bered the strange cities which she and her fa- 
ther’s protégé had looked at side by side; he 
with a calm listlessness of manner, which might 
either be real or assumed, but which never va- 
ried; she with an inward tremor of excitement 
and surprise They had been very happy to- 
gether, tus sonely, unprotected girl and the reck- 
less adventurer. If his manner to her had been 
fitful, it had been sometimes dangerously, fatal- 
ly kind. She looked back now, and remem- 
bered the days which she had spent with him, 
and knew that all the pleasures ble in a 

us and successful life never bring 
for her such delight as she had known in the 
midst of her wanderings; though shame and 
danger lurked at every corner, and poverty, dis- 
guised in that tawdry masquerade habit in which 
the swindler dresses it, accompanied her wherever 
she went. 

She had been happy with him becanse she had 
loved him, That close companionship, sisterly 
and brotherly though it had seemed, had been 
fatal for the lonely and friendless daughter of 
Horatio Paget. In her desolation she had clung 
to the one creature who was kind to her, who 





did not advertise his disdvin for herself and her 
sex, or openly avow thatshe was a nuistnce and 
an incumbrance. Every slight put wpon her by 
her father had strengthened the chain that bound 
her to Valentine Hawkehurst ; and as the friend- 
ship between them grew closer day by day uniil 
all her thoughts and fancies took their color 
from his, it seemed a meter of course that he 
should love her, and she acver doubted his fecl- 
ings or questioned her own. There liad been 
much in his conduct to justify her belief that she 
was beloved; so this inexperienced, untutored 
girl may surely be forgiven if she rested her faith 
in that fancied affection, and looked forward to 
some shadowy future in which she and Valentine 
would be man and wife, all in all to each otucr, 
free fron. the trammels of Captain Paget's elab- 
orate schemes; "nd living honestly, somehow cr 
other, by means of literature, or music, or pen- 
and-ink caricatures, or some of those liberal arts 
which have always been dear to the children of 
Bohemia They would have lodgings in sume 
street near the Thames, and go to a theatre or a 
concert every evening, and spend Jong summer 
days in suburban parks or on suburban commons, 
he iying on the grass smoking, she talking to hin 
or reading to him as his fancy might dictate. 
Before her twentieth birthday the prondest we 
man is apt to regard the man she loves as a 
grand and superior creature, and there lad been 
a certain amount of reverential awe mingled with 
Diana’s regard for Mr Hawkehurst, scape-grace 
and adventurer though he was 

Little by little that bright girlish dream had 
faded away Fancy’s enchanted palace had 
been shattered into a heap of shapeless ruin by 
those accidental scraps of hard, worldly wisdom 
with which Valentine had pelted the fairy fab- 
ric. He « man to or te marry fur love! 
Why, he talked like some hardened, world-weary 
sinner, who had done with every human emotion 
The girl shuddered as she heard him She had 
loved him, and believed in his luve She had 
fancied a tender meaning in the voice which soft. 
ened when it epoke to her, a pensive earnestness 
in the dark eyes whicb looked at her; but just 
when the voice had seemed softest and sweetest, 
the pensive eyes most eloquently earnest, the ad- 
venturer’s mannér had changed all at once, and 
forever. He had grown hard and cold and in- 
different. He had scarcely tried to conceal the 
fact that the girl’s companionship bored and wea- 
ried him. II; had yawned in her face, and had 
abandoned lumself te moody abstraction when 
accident obliged him to be alone with her Miss 
Paget’s pride had been equal to the occasion. 
Mary Anne Kepp would have dissolved into 
tears at the first unkind word from the lips of 
her beloved; but Mary Anne Kepp’s daughter, 
with the blood of the Cromie Pagets in her veins, 
was quite a different person. She returned Mr. 
Hawkehurst’s indifference with corresponding 
disregard, If his manner was cold as a bleak 
autumn, hers was icy as a severe winter; only 
now and then, when she was very tired of her 
joyless existence, her untutored womanhood as- 
serted itself, and she betrayed the real state of 
her feelings—betrayed herself as she had done 
on her last night at Forétdechéne, when she and 
Valentine had looked down at the lighted win- 
dows shining dimly through the vaporous purple 
of the summer night. She looked back at the 
past now in the quiet of the school-garden, and 
tried to remember how miserable she had been, 
what agonies of despair she had suffered, how 
brief had been her delights, how bitter her dis- 
appointments, She tried to remember what tor- 
tures she had suffered from that wasted passion, 
that useless devotion. She tried to rejoice in the 
consciousness of the peace and respectability of 
her present life; but she could not. ‘That pas- 
sionate yearning for the past possessed her se 
strongly. She could remember nothing except 
that she had been with him. She had seen his 
face, she had heard his voice; and now how long 
and weary the time might be before she could 
again see that one beloved face or hear the dear 
familiar voice! The brightest hope she had in 
these midsummer holidays was the hope of a let- 
ter from him; and even that might be the prel- 
ude of disappointment. She wrestled with 
herself, and tried to exorcise thoge ghosts of 
memory which haunted her by day and wove 
themselves into her dreams by night, but they 
were not to be laid at rest. She hated her folly; 
but her folly wag stronger than herself 

For three weeks Diana Paget had no compan- 
ions but ler sorrowful memories-—her haunting 
shadows; but at the end of that time the etag- 
nant mill-pond of her life was suddenly rufiled 
—the dull course of existence was disturbed by 
the arrival of two letters. She found them lying 
hy her plate upon the breakfast-table one bright 
July morning; and while she was yet far away 
from the table she could see that one of the en- 
velopes bore a foreign stamp, and was directed 
by the hand of Valentine Hawkehurst. She 
seated herself at the table in a delivious flutter 
of emotion, and tore open that foreign envelope ; 
while the French governess poured out the tca, 
and while the little group of school-girls nu:lged 
one another and watched her eager face with 
insolent curiosity. 

The first letter contained only a few lines. 


“My pear Diana"—wrote the 
father has decided on returnin; 


of course 
my outward semblance ‘ 
sacred of a ool, | shail 
rect to the old address if you write 
th; and believe me, as 
VaLentine 


come with him 
before the end of the mou’ 
ways, your friend, 

The second Jetter was in Charlotte Halliday’s 


big bold hand, and was frank, impetuous, 
pring as Gas Gh boweall 


Miss islitday, dashing ef ccs into tbe bears of the 
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bject—"‘I talked mamma over the very first day after 
- return, and then there was nothing more to be 
done than to talk over Mr. Sheldon. Of course there 
was just a little difficulty in that, for he is so awfully 
practical ; and he wanted to know pom A I wanted a 
companion, and what use you would be in the house; 
as if the very last thing one required in a companion 
was companionship. I'm almost afraid to tell you the 
iniquitous fables invented about yvur extreme usc- 
fulness: your genius for millinery, and the mints of 
money you would save by making-up mamma's flimsy 
little caps; your taste for dress-making, etc., etc., etc. 
You are the cleverest creature in the world, you know, 
pi; for you must remember how you altered that 
green-silk dress for me when Miss Porson had made 
me a square-shouldered fright. So, after a great deal 
of humming and ha-ing and argufication—is there such 
a word as ‘argufication,’ I wonder ?’—my step-father 
said that if my heart was set upon having you, and if 
I thought you would be useful, you might come to us 
but that he could not afford to give you _ a 
and that if you wanted a new dress now and then, 
must buy it for you out of my own allowance; and I 
will, darling, if you will only come and be my friend 
and sister. My ife is dreadfully dall without you I 
walk up and down the stiff little gravel paths, and 
stare at the geraniums and calceolarias Mariana 
might have been dreary in her moated grange; but J 
dare say the Lincolnshire flowers grew wild and free, 
and she was spared the abomination of gaudy little 
patches of red and yellow, and waving ribbons of blue 
and white, which coystitute the gory of thodern gar- 
dening. Do come to me, dear have no one to talk 
to, and nothing todo. Mamma is a dear good affec- 
tionate soul; but she and I don't understand each 
other. I don't care for her twittering little birds, and 
she doesn’t care for my whims and fancies. I have 
read novels until I am tired. I am not allowed to go 
out by myself, and mamma can scarcely walk to Ken- 
sington Gardens without sinking under the exertion. 
We drive out sometimes ; but I am sick to death of 
crawling slowly up ard down by the Serpentine star- 
ing at People’s bonnets. I might enjoy it, perhaps, if 
I bad you with me to make fun out of some of the 
bonnets. The house is very comfortable; but it al- 
ways seems to me unpleasantly like some philan- 
thropic institution in miniature. I long to scratch the 
walls, or break the windows; and I begin to under- 


? 


stand the feelings of those unhappy paupers who tear 
op their clothes; they get utterly tired of their stagna- 
tion, you see, and must do something wicked and re- 
bellious rather than do nothing at all; You will take 
pity upon my forlorn state, won't you, Di? I shall 
come to Hyde Lodge to-morrow afternoon with mam- 
ma, to hear your ulti—what’s its name ?—and in the 
mean while, and forever afterward, believe me to be 
your devoted and unchanging Lorra.” 

Diana Paget’s eyes grew dim as she read this 
letter. 

‘*I love her very dearly,” she thought, ‘‘ but 
not one hundred-fold as much as I ought to love 
her.” 

And then she went back to Mr. Hawkehurst’s 
episile, and read and re-read its half-dozen lines, 
wondering when hs would come to London, and 
whether she would see him when he came. To 
tcc him again! The thought of that possibility 
seemed like a spot of vivid light, which dazzled 
her eyes and made them blind to any thing 
around or beyond it, As for this offer of a 
strange home in the houschold of Mr. Sheldon, 
it seemed to her a matter of so very little im- 
portance where she went or what became of her, 
that she was quite willing to let other people de- 
cide her existence. Any thing would be better 
than the monotony of Hyde Lodge. If Valen- 
tine Hawkehurst came to see her at Mr. Shel- 
don’s house, he would be permitted to see her 
alone, most likely, and it would be something 
like the old times; whereas at the Lodge Pris- 
cilla Paget or one of the governesses would un- 
doubtedly be present at any interview between 
Diana and her old friend, and the real Valen- 
tine would be hidden under the semblance of a 
respectable young man, with very little to say for 
himself. Perhaps this one thought exercised 
considerable influence over Miss Paget's decis- 
ion. She wanted so much to see Valentine 
alone, to know whether he had changed, to see 
his face at the first moment of mecting, and to 
discover, if possible, the solution of that enigma 
which was the grand mystery of her life—that 
one perpetual question which was always repeat- 
ing itself in her brain—whether he was alto- 
gether cold and indifferent, or if there was not 
some hidden warmth, some secret tenderness be- 
neath that repelling outward seeming ? 

In the afternoon Miss Halliday called with 
Mrs. Sheldon, and there was a long discussion 
about Diana Paget's future life. Georgy aban- 
doned herself as unhesitatingly to the influence 
of her daughter as she did to that of her hus- 
bund, and had been brought to think that it 
would be the most delightful thing in the world 
to have Miss Paget for a useful companion. 

*“ And will yow really make my caps, dear ?” 
she said, when she had grown at her ease with 
Diana, ‘* Miss Terly in the Bayswater Road 
charges me so much for the simplest little lace 
head-dress; and though Mr. Sheldon is very 

«l about those sort of things, I know he some- 

ies thinks my bills rather high.” 

Diana was very indifferent about her future, 
and the heart must have been very hard which 
could have resisted Charlotte's tender pleading; 
s0 it was ultimately decided that Miss Paget 
thould write to her kinswoman to describe the 
offer that had been made to her of a new home, 
and to inquire if her services could be conven- 
iently dispensed with at Hyde Lodge. After 
which decision Charlotte embraced her friend 
with enthusiasm, and departed, bearing off Mrs. 
Sheldon to the carriage which awaited them at 
the gates of Priscilla Paget’s umbrageous do- 
mun, 

Diana sighed as she went back to the empty 
school-room., Even Charlotte's affection could 
not altogether take the sting out of dependence. 
I'v go into a strange house among strange peo- 
ple, and to hold a place in it only on the condi- 
tion of being perpetually useful and unfailingly 
food-tempered and agreeable, is scarcely the 
pleasantest prospect which this world can offer 
to a proud and beautiful woman. Diana remem- 
bered her bright vision of Bohemianism in a 
lolging near the Strand. It would be verv de- 
lightfal to ride on suff-rance in Mrs. Sheldon’s 
carriage, no doubt; but oh, how much pleasanter 
it would have been to sit by Valentine Ilawke- 
hurst in a hansom cab spinning along the road 
to Greenwich or Richmond! 


She had promised to dispatch her letter to 





Priscilla by that afternoon’s post, and she kept 
her promise. The reply came by return of post, 
and was very kind. Priscilla advised her by all 
means to accept Miss Halliday's offer, which 
would give her a much better position than that 
which she occupied at Hyde Lodge. She would 
have time to improve herself, no doubt, Priscilla 
said, and might be able to hope for something 
still better in the course of two or three years; 
“for you must look the world straight in the 
face, Diana,” wrote the school-mistress, “as I 
did before I was your age; and make up your 
mind to rely upon your own exertions, since you 
know what your father is, and how little you 
have to hope for from him. As you are to have 
no salary with the Sheldons, and will no doubt 
be expected to make a good appearance, I shall 
do what I can to help you with your wardrobe.” 

This letter decided. the fate of Captain Paget's 
daughter. A week after Miss Halliday’s visit to 
Hyde Lodge a hack cab carried Diana and all 
her earthly possessions to the Lawn, where Char- 
lotte received her with open arms, and where she 
was inducted into a neatly furnished bedcham- 
ber adjoining that of her friend. Mr. Sheldon 
scru inized her keenly from under the shadow 
of his thick black brows when he came home to 
dinner. He treated her with a stiff kind of po- 
liteness during the orderly progress of the meal ; 
and once, when he looked at her, he was sur- 
prised to find that she was contemplating him 
with an expression of mingled wonder and rev- 
erence, 

He was the first eminently respectable man 
whom Miss Paget had ever encountered in fa- 
miliar intercourse, and she was regarding him 
attentively, as an individual with scientific tastes 
might regard some natural curiosity. 


HOME AND FOREIGN GOSSIP. 


Feurvany is generally regarded as a sentimental 
‘month—very favorable to marriage, but opposed to 
horticulture; so that although weddings during this 
month aré unusually numerous, no one in his senses 
would think of planting potatoes; hence the inference 
that it is a fair time for looking after husbands, and 
neglecting husbandry. 





In some fairy history or other we remember to have 
read about a certain “‘ Valentine,” who was an exceed- 
ingly well-educated, dashinyx gentleman, who wore 
gaudy armor, aud went to Court; but we can scarcely 
imagine that he was related to the veritable St. Valen- 
tine, the founder of the “ curious customs” which have 
made the 14th day of February so memorable. For 
the fairy “ Valentine,” though a sober, honest man, 
was no monkish saint, because he married a beautiful 
princess, had a large family of lovely children, and 
“lived happily all the days of his life ;" whereas saints, 
as it is well known, were strictly forbidden entering 
into the connubial state, and led the most miserable 
existences it is possible to imagine, keeping up no es- 
tablishment beyond a damp cave, with a skull or two 
by way of furniture, subsisting on cold water and wild 
fruits. 


Those who are still devoted to the observances of 
“St. Valentine’s Day” may be interested to know—if 
they are not already fully posted in the matter—what 
desperate methods young ladies of olden times em- 
ployed to discover who was to be their “ Valentine.” 
Sometimes the question was decided by lot; but often 
young ladies wrote their lovers’ names upon bits of 
paper, and rolled them up in clay, and put them into 
water, and the first that rose to the surface was to be 
the lucky fellow. Other maidens had recourse to a 
more disagreeable plan; they boiled an egg hard and 
took out the yolk, and filled it with salt. This the 
poor victim of love ate, shell and all, without speak- 
ing or drinking after it. Such devotion is charming- 
ly lovely; but we can not conscientiously recommend 
it, except in rare cases, 

One day last week Broadway “sprung a leak”—so 
did the avenues—so did several of the streets—in fact, 
all of them; so far as we know. The anticipated con- 
sequences are: colds, coughs, influenzas, consump- 
tion, asthma, phthisic, bronchitis, inflammation of 
the lungs—a huge bill for medical treatment, and 
general discomfort. To be sure, we truly “‘ know not 
what a day may bring forth” in the weather. To-day 
we are deluged with mud and water—“ slush” is the 
vernacular—to-morrow we may be skating or falling 
on the ice ; and the next day we may be blocked up 
by asnow-storm. The season is remarkaWle. 


Dwellers in New York city have talked a great deal 
about “our immense quantity of snow” this winter. 
In Berkshire County, Massachusetts, the people have 
been buried in the snow—literally covered up and 
frozen in. Up to the window-sills, up to the shoul- 
der on each side of the doorway, atop of fences, over 
the gates, and almost over head and ears lies the 
snow. The shrubbery and smaller fruit trees disap- 
peared as under the sea. A blanket of snow, from 
four to twenty-five feet deep, might be supposed to 
keep the earth warm, It may seem incredible, but, by 
actual measurement, there were snow-drifts found in 
Berkshire of the depth of twenty-five feet—weird, fan- 
tastic, titan drifts they were. 


The sons of men of genius are said to be dn!l asa 
rule, and the daughters to inherit the ability of their 
sires. Curiously enough, two great novelists seem 
destined to transmit their literary succession in the 
female line. Miss Thackeray's writings prove that 
she is endowed with her father’s genius, as well as with 
a womanly power peculiarly her own. Miss Dickens 
is said to be the author of the story “‘ Aunt Margaret's 
Troubles,” which has recently appeared; and if such 
is the case the young authoress may be congratulated 
on having made an extremely successful début, and 
one worthy in every way of her father’s reputation. 


A good atory is told of a Glasgow merchant who, on 
his death-bed, sent for a Free Church clergyman. Hav- 
ing some fears regarding his fature prospects, he asked 


the reverend gentleman—“ Do you think if I were to | 


leave £10,000 to the Free Kirk that my soul would be 
saved?" “ Well,” answered the cautions minister, “‘T 
couldn't Just promise you that, but I think it’s an ex- 
periment well worth trying.” z 


At the Paris Exhibition a new and very delicate pro- 
. 1ct of industry will be shown in basket-work, which 
is -arried to such a point of perfection as to imitate 
lace This species of manufacture has attained to so 
important a place in decorative art as to be an object 
of special admiration and research. 


“it would be necessary to 





HUMORS OF THE DAY. 





THE TWO PRINCES. 


Priscy James. “ Alfred, Pa says I may give you my Boat, It is now in perfect Order.” 


Prince ALFRED. “Oh! ah! vewy nice; but 


Hewald !” 


“Do you know what I am thinking about?" said a 
customer to his barber ‘No, Sir, not exactly, but I 
can see what is running in your head.” 

- - -_ . 
GARDENING, 

During the present inclement weather don't set any 
thing—not even your foot—in your garden. 

This is rather too early for sewing, but a little darn- 
ing may be done, 

The chief operations after New-Year's will be found 
to be pruning your outlay and cutting down expendi- 
ture. If you don't like this, and prefer hveing, you 
can (h)owe your butcher's bill. 

Things are apt to be backward with euch variable 
weather. If your crops don't come up, there's no 
remedy for it. Should your dinner, however, not come 
up when you ring, you can ring again. 

—_— —— 

Provern ny ore Sruvant-or-aL_-Work. — Wishes 
won't wash Dishes, 

iitibtadecaiiipdmaniicen 

During the early part of the rebellion Alfred A—— 
enlisted in the ——th regiment, then recruiting at 
Buffalo. Before going South he obtained leave of ab- 
sence and came up to sec his friends and bid them 
good-by. As he walked up the street he met an ac- 
quaintance, who exclaimed, 

“How are you, Alf? When did you come? Did 
you come up on a fur.ough?" 

“ No,” was the uaive .eply. “ I came upon thecars !” 

PN 5 OT 

Marriage is like mo.ey—seem to want it, and you 

never get it. 





a a 
What is smaller than a mite’s month ?—Its tongue. 


A violinist was lately arrested for getting into a 
scrape, 





A Tatvor's Revener.—Givinyg a customer fits. 
Latest From Wasutneton.—A Congressman has 


In the year 1863 a meeting was held in Lebanon, In- 
diana, for the purpose of getting up a supper and fair 
for the sick and wounded suldiers. Judge B——, be- 
ing loyal all over, was 
very active in such mat- 
ters, and was appointed 
chairman of the meeting. 
There was quite a num- 
ber of ladies present.— 
The business progressed 
rapidly, and as most of 
the articles for the eup- 
per were to be donated 
the Judge calied, in his 
ludicrous manner, on 
those present, to know 
how'much they could con- 
tribute. Almost enough 
was given to complete 
the arrangements, when 
some one sugyested that 


have some milk. “Oh 
yes,” said the Judge, ris- 
ing with great diguity; 
“‘all you ladies that give 
milk will please arise.” 
It is sufficient to say that 
there was no rising done, 





A person who was re- 
cently called into court 
for the purpose of prov- 
ing the correctness of a 
doctor’s bill, was asked 
by the lawyer whether 
“The doctor did 1.ot 
make several visita after 
the patient was out of 
danger?" “No,” replied 
the witness, “I con-id- 
ered the patiewt in daa- 
ger as long as the doctor 
continued his visits.” 

a 

A Reat Water Core. 
—The chaplsincy on 
board a mau-of-war. 

sinanaiionatiinns 

Errrarn ror a Guirr- 
tox.—No mere! 

ne 

Bexzvotent Barpaw 
1ry.—We are glad to 
hear that, thanks to the 
beneficence of the rich, 
a great Many poor pec- 

le have been thorongh- es 

y coaled dnring the re- bisa 

cent inclement weather. 
—————_ 

Bacon without liver is 

mind. 


food for the WHERE.” 


Ma says we don't Advertise in the New York 


A MAN'S REQUIREMENTS 


Wilt thou be mine, sweet maiden? 
Oh, wilt thou be my bride? 
My spirit sorely laden 
For such a love has sighed! 
Yet much as ! admire thee 
I first would rather eve , 
If all that I reyuire thee 
Thon likely art w be! 

Thou'lt share my joy and sorrow, 
Th w'lt iove me well and lor 
Thealt teach my seul to borrow 
Fresh comfort from thy song 
Ah, ves! but there is more, love, 

That I of thee desire— 
Which as I said before, love) 
I should of thee require. 
Wilt never have cold mutton 

My appetite to hurt? 
Wilt never let a button 
Be missing from mv ehirt? 
Wilt never let a hole be 
Undarned in sock of mine? 
Then mistress of my sou) be, 
Sweet maid, I'm ever thine! 


—_-—_—_——— 
“None but the brave deserve the fair.” N ana 
none but the brave can Jive.with some of them 
_ 


Alphonse Karr, the gardener-poet, has ofered a 


bon-mot to the world. He was lately present at a ben- 
quet given by some of the disciples of Haluemavn 
Toasts were ziven tot e health of every medical ce'eb- 
rity by every body, when the president remarked : 


** Monsieur larr, yon bave not proposed the health of 
any one.” The poet rose, and modestly replied: “I 
propose the health of the sick.” 
se Aerator i+ ST 
Passing along the street we beird the follow!ng be- 
tween two gentlemen: 
Finest Gent. “I shali g ‘nm his store no more; he 





presented a bill to me whee J didn't owe him a red 
cent.” - 

| Sroonn Gent. “He did me acofonnded sight more 
| than that; he presented me a big b.°' when J cid owe 


him.” 
echbnnadecicalibtiast 


} There is no cruelty in whipping cream. 

















VERY, LATEST FASIIION, 


Wiye. ‘**Haye vou Lost rour Waten, Lover ?” 
Husband. **Xo, Dian; "twas a New Bonnet I wap For You SOME- 
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THE PARIS INDUSTRIAL 
EXPOSITION. 


Te attention of American man- 
wfacturers has been for more than a 
ear past drawn toward the Paris 
Industrial Exposition as a means of 
displaying our ‘* Yankee ingenuity ;” 
and American pleasure-seckers are 
now looking forward to the safne 
exhibition as to a festival of fun and 
sight-seeing. While vessels are con- 
tinually loading at our wharves with 
the products of our work-shops, nu- 
merous others are being engaged 
by those who contemplate the tour 
as oneof pleasure. Now that the day 
for the opening of the building is near 
at hand the hegira is already begun. 
We publish in this issue of the 
Weekly two interesting illustrations 
of this important work—the one 
showing the groand-plan of the 
building, and the other the building 
itself as it now appears in course 
of construction. The scene in the 
Champ de Mars, Paris, where the 
building stands, presents at this time 
a very animated appearance, which 
can be better appreciated from a 
glance at our illustration than from 
any written description. The labor 
of erecting the building has been 
very great, and the expense enor- 
mous. The grade of that portion 
of the Champ de Mars which ad- 
joins the Seine had to be raised to 
the level of the Quai d’Orsay, and 
this alone was a work involving vast 
labor, expense, and time. The 
grounds have been otherwise im- 
proved, so as to completely change 
their appearance from the former 
open ficid to a beautiful park, in 
the centre of which will stand the 
Industrial Palace when completed. 
The accompanying map is the of- 
ficial ground-plan of the building, 
which such readers of the Weekly as 
are going to Paris will wisely pre- 
serve as their guide. It will be seen 
that the entire space of the famous 
Champ de Mars, an immense field 
1000 yards long by 700 feet wide, 
will be occupied. ‘ Harper’s Hand- 
Book for Travelers in Europe and 
the East” describes it as formerly 
devoted to horse-racing and military 
reviews, and until the present build- 
ings were begun it was the site of 
the Parisian Hippodrome. It was in 
the Champ de Mars that, in 1790, 
Louis XVL., seated on a splendid 
altar, swore to maintain the new 
Constitution, which finally overthrew 
him. It was here that, in 1850, 
Lovis Paivtrre distributed the col- 
ors to the National Guard ; and that, 
Inter (May 10, 1852). the present 
NAPOLEON gave the eagles to the 
army, on which occasion there were 
over 60,000 troops present on parade. 
The palace, it will be noticed from 
our illustration, is to be of an oval 
form; and, to secure that double 
system of classification of the vari- 
ous articles exhibited which it has 
been decided to adopt, and which 
will be unquestionably one of the 
most~valuable features of the con- 
templated exhibition, possibly no 
other form presenting equal ad- 
vantages to that of the circle or the 
oval could have been selected. The 
following are the chief dimensions 
of the building and its approaches: 
From the Bridge of Jena to the com- 
mencement of the covered prom- 
enade is 315-feet. The length o. 
the covered promenade on the side 
ofthe exhibition facing the Seine is 
820 feet. From the chief entrance 
of the palace to the edge of the cen- 
tral garden is 536 feet. The length 
of the central garden is likewise 536 
feet. The distance between the cen- 
tral garden and the entrance on the 
side facing the Ecole Militaire is also 
536 feet. The length of the covered 
promenade leading to the Ecole Mil- 
itaire’ is. 712 feet. The extreme 
length of the building is 1608 feet, 
and its extreme breadth is 500 feet. 
The space of ground covered by the 
building and itsaccessories, including 
the surrounding park and covered 
promenades, is 3153 feet in length 
by about 1500 feet wide. The table 
of references accompanying the map 
will further explain the arra t 
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of the interior of the palace, show- 
ing the location and amount of space 
givento the products of each country. 

The architect of the palace was 
Mr. Harpy, a Frenchman, both by 
birth and education. The chief en- 
gineer was Mr. Krantz, formerly 
chief engiueer of the Orleans Rail- 
way, who was appointed by the 
French Government, without any 
kind of competition 4aking place.— 
There was no general] contractor for 
the entire work, but separate con- 
tractors for each particular depart- 
ment. The masonry alone is known 
to have cost $500,000; but we have 
no means of calculating the total 
cost ef the building. 


ECOLE MILITAIRE 

















LAMOTHE-PIQUET 
“rT tet 








| | 
Soon AGES 
S 














fect cg 


ee 





























































' 5 
See A Wy. J 
rit, = ad 
wi 
1a 2 Hen - Pp 
14, I4 gx I< 
iit! Id i a} < 
1 olla - ts) C] 
;o iat @ r > = i 
“Bie - w pa 4 ° 
‘ ————y 
~~ ml ,aic& fe in r 
7a): hed = =k 
eiUf< a} gue! ~ 7 io 
' ot iu 
ii < ye ee 3 7 be or 
Cie eA AL TT BEE 
ad Et PLL = 


~ae- 













—_k 


CATTLE SHED 













Fe 


G 









Hi O 








12 





ts 














GARDEN 
























ROINARY |ARTS 





2 








WLMAITER LAS | 


He, © 
























































Sau 


















CENTRAc 











re. 
. 














SHED 


























sf 
Li] 








R. DES: 


4 


65a FEET 


200 METRES 
Space Allotted. 


19a 
6+ Fear 328 FEEL 

















| WHARF 


——— —) 








va V E R 











BRIDGE OF JENA 























. ft. 


“ 


os wi 
} ro,a0r “ 


Space Allotted 


eeeeee 


pace..... 


Names of Countries. 


X, United States ..... 
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Africa and Oceania .......... 
Mexico and Central America. 2 
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Names of Countries. 
France and French Colonies 
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HON. JOHN LATHROP MOTLEY. 


Tae country owes another debt of gratitude 
to Mr. Morey, the historian. He has saved us 
a national disgrace by his manly and dignified 
reply to the impertinent letter of Mr. Sewarp, 
demanding to know the truth of contemptible 
charges anonymously made by s supposed spy 
of the State Department. The correspondence 
was unearthed by the Senate on January 29, and 
has been published. Asa matter of history, and 
as reflecting great honor on-Mr. Morey, we 
give it entire: 

MR. SEWARD TO MR. MOTLEY. 


DxrartMent or Stars, Wasnineron, Nov. 21, 1866. 

Srz,—A citizen of the United States has addressed a 
letter to the President from Paris, in which he repre- 
sents that he had traveled extensively in Europe dur- 
ing the past year, in the course of which he had occa- 
sion to see something of our Ministers and Consuls in 
various countries. e most of those whom he met 
were bitterly hostile to the President and his admin- 
istration, and expressed that hostility in so open a 
manner as to astonish Americans and leave a very bad 
impression on Europeans. He adds, that you 
pretend to conceal “your disgust,” as he says you 
style it, at the President's whole conduct. That you 
despise American Comecneey, and loudly proclaim 
that an English gentleman is the model of human 

rfection. That the President has deserted his 
pledges and principles in common with Mr. Szewarp, 
who you say is hopelessly degraded. Your denial or 
confirmation of the truth of these reports is requested. 

I am, Sir, your obedient servant, 
WituiaM H. Sewarp. 
To J. Latnunop Morey, Esq. 


MR. MOTLEY TO MR. SEWARD. 


Lucatton or rue Unirep Srarzs, 
Visnna, December 11, 1866. 
Hon. W. H. Seward, Secretary of State: 

Srm,—An hour or two ago I received a letter from 
you dated November 21, 1566, to which I hasten to re- 

ly. You inform me that a citizen of the United States 

as addressed a letter to the President from Paris stat- 
ing that in the course of the last year “he had had oc- 
casion to see something of our Ministers and Consuls 
in various countries; that most of those whom he met 
were bitterly hostile to the President and the admin- 
istration, and expressed that hostility in so open a 
manner as to astonish Americans and to leave a very 
bad impression on Europeans.” With the opening 
paragraph, relating generally to United States Minis- 
ters and Consuls abroad, I have nothing especial to do. 
Other gentlemen are fully competent to answer for 
themselves. You proceed to say: “ He adds that you 
do not pretend to conceal your disgust, as he says you 
style it, at the President’s whole conduct; that you 
despise American democracy, and loudly proclaim that 
an English gentleman is the model of human perfec- 
tion; that the President has deserted the pledges and 

rinciples in common with Mr. Szwarp, who, you say, 
i hopelessly degraded.” You conclude by requesting 
me to deny or confirm the truth of these reports. 

My first impulse on receiving the letter was to con- 
tent myself with a flat denial of their truth. On a lit- 
tle further reflection, however, I do not wish that there 
should be any doubt as to my political sentiments as 
a representative of the foreign politics of the Govern- 
ment. I have done my best faithfully to discharge my 
duties in strict conformity with my instructions. In 
the conflict of opinions in regard to home questions, 
especially that of reconstruction, my views have never 
been asked for by the United States Government, and 
I should have considered it unbecoming and superfiu- 
ous to volunteer a public declaration of them as I cer- 
tainly should have deemed it my duty to express them 
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HON. JOHN LATHROP MOTLEY, MINISTER TO AUSTRIA. 


frankly whenever they were officially demanded. I 
do not understand that I am even now directly ques- 
tioned on the subject; but after reading your letter I 
owe it to myself to say a few words. have always 
believed it necessary that strong guarantees should be 
taken against a recurrence of the rebellion and the es- 
tablishment of some form of slavery before the seceded 
States should be readmitted to representation in Con- 
ress. Latterly I am inclined to the opinion that the no- 
blest and the safest course would be by an amendment 
of the Constitution, prohibiting the distinction of race 
or color in regard to the attainment of the franchise, 


TM 
| Hi \ 

i iH 

i 


eM 
A i wi 
al | | 
wh , 
mS 


9 


—————— 


t 





together with a general amnesty to be proclaimed by 


the President. These opinions in the privacy of my 
own household and to an occasional American visitor 
I have not concealed. 

The great question now presenting itself for solu- 
tion demands a conscientious scrutinizing by every 
American who loves his country and believes in the 
human progress of which that country is one of the 


foremost representatives. I have never thought during 
my residence at Vienna that because I have the honor 
of being a public servant of the American people I am 
deprived of the right of discussing within my own 
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walls the gravest subject that can interest freemen, 
A Minister of the United States is as deeply interest- 
ed as others in all that affects the welfare of his coun- 
try. In conversation with such of my colleagues or 
members of the Government here as were interested 


copeny to govern ourselves. That to silence discus- 
sion belongs to despots, and not to a republican gov- 
ernment like ours; and that I had entire faith that 


the American poovle would settle all disputed ques- 
tions with justice. I have always been cautions, how- 
ever, in such considerations, to avoid any expressions 
of di t toward the President or bis Cabinet. I 
have uniformly stated that in our own country the 
people was not only theoretically but practically sov- 
ereign, and that when great itical questions were 
to be solved appeal was made to the ballot-hox. I 
have steadily expressed the opinion that the President 
and Congress would be reconciled after the people 
should have pronounced their solemn verdict; and I 
have added that all parties in the United States, as I 
believe, honestly desired and required the re-estab- 
lishment of the Union, however they might differ as 
to the wisest means of securin . This is the wa 
in which I have been in the habit of apecking, official- 
ly or semi-officially ; and this is my reply to the charges 
contained in your letter, so far as they regard in any 
way the President of the United States, 
at “‘I despised American democracy, and loud] 
— that an English gentleman is the model o 
uman perfection,” is so pitiful a fabrication that I 
blush while I denounce it. Any one personally ac- 
quainted with me, or who has taken the trouble to 
read my writings, whether official or historical, knows 
that a more fervent believer in American democracy 
than I am does not exist in the world. My expres- 
sions of reverence for the American people during 
these few heroic years have erred, if at all, on the side 
of enthusiasm, and have often seemed to the skeptical 
somewhat extravagant. I scorn to dwell longer on 
the contemptible charge. That I have called “ Mr. 
Srwarp hopelessly degraded” is a vile calumny, and 
it wounds me deeply that you could listen for a mo- 
ment to such a falsehood. In concluston, I bave only 
to add that I beg herewith respectfully to resign my 
post as United States Minister at Vienna. I am, Sir, 
your obedient servant, J. Latanor Motiey. 


We also publish in this connection a portrait 
of Mr. Morey. He has been before the coun- 
try in many honorable positions for vears past, 
but never appeared to better advantage than in 
the present instance. Mr. Morey is a native 
of Massachusetts, and was born in Dorchester 
April 15, 1814. He graduated at Harvard in 
1831, and studied subsequently at Gottingen and 
the University of Berlin. He was admitted to 
the American bar in 1836; but principally de- 
voted himself to literary pursuits. He was Sec- 
retary of Legation to Rassia in 1840, but soon 
after his appointment resigned in order to de- 
vote himself to literature. He had published 
one or two novels, and several valuable papers 
in the Reviews, previous to the appearance, in 
London, in 1856, of his “‘ Rise of the Dutch Re- 
public,” but they had excited but little attention. 
The last-named volume, however, was highly 
successful, and when followed by the history of 
‘“‘The United Netherlands,” established .Mr. 
Mot.ey’s reputation as a brilliant historian, 
and secured for him, on the death of Mr. Pres- 
cott, the election to the vacant memberships in 


| 


+ 


ps 


Fraps 


4 


mA 


CULAR Te 


i sn mnt wa HLS rR ser MAMATITTHTHE HTT HU mM ecm rr = maul 
lik AMI a mM: ie Ail ian | oo WNL TE W Misivalh {! 


THE ORPHAN HOME AND SCHOOL LOTTERY—DRAWING THE PRIZES AT COOPER INSTITUTE.—Skercuxp py STANLEY Fox.—{Ses Fust Pace] 














HARPER'S WEEKLY. 














He | 


[Feprvary 16, 1867. 








A Head Centre suggested that, during the cold weath- 
lothed with nothing but “the right of fran- 
uld be rather cool; and he moved to amend 
\ ing, instead of “every other right,” “cloths, 
cnssimeie, and tricot.” (Laughter, during which the 
Speaker thieatened to clear the galleries.) 

ju continuation of his argument Head Centre Asa- 
Ley seid he would vote to admit Horace GREELEY as 
a member from Souih Carolina, or any other man, if 
loyal, nntil the State was restored to its practical rela- 
tions to the United States. Head Centre ELpripge 
said, How about the Hoxacr of New York? (A voice 


er, to be ¢ 


Celse 







| from the galieries, “ Aud the delegate from Oregon ?")} 


At which the Speaker said he would clear the galleries 
if hat thing was repeated, but as he had said that 


| funrteen times before that morning, nobody in the 


ralleries was offended 


Head Centre Asuey, continuing, said—The assump- 


he various learned societies of Europe 
< appointed Minister to Austria by Mr Lin- 
OLN ISG, a held the position great 
nory until jately ¢ mipelled by 
sell-Pespeet to resiz t 
= = === 
WINGLETS 
FROM OCR “CORRESPONDENT ON-THE-WING.” | 
Wasuinarox, D.C 
Dean WeEkuy,—1 am here listening to the Head 
Centres of the nat lisposing of their time, and I 
x cate to you the amusing 
\ ir hich ‘ | 
Vhei. ! happe H 1 Cen 
1 vas Ba he ¥ nsent to 
it ow " stars out 
ati I myself a 
t \ - 1irty iid Gen- 
i 1 s A were against and 
’ v eT ‘sy tavor tit were Uf , re 
r y eX ad »y the war had been the bun rh 
0 wn and silver-spoons. As‘ I had never heard of 
(hose officers, 1 suppuse they belong to the 








1 T ‘ i saying that if recon- 
2 ‘ epre tation aud suffraye 
t ed folks w 1 be so xz 
‘ f hie ) 
es Another H 1 
( in doves 
F sald that 
f rhet 
t es ed dow! 
0 he Head 
( ex to ie bear the 
iis we not of.” 
W ri land, as 





» notice that he wonld 


t la a bili to tncrease the tax on “*un 
ed skius.’ he witnessed with alarm among 
stituents that led him to believe that 








5 
i 
1 s they wonld not forget the 
t > i I ‘ e cheering the sralieries, 
§ i vould } TheSpeaker here 
to « ur the galleries if that thing 
t 8 repeate 
Head Cex M the Great Protector of the 
H said th n that subject he would like 
Lis cu sue Lo to the bill an article to protect 











SORUL b WOOL, 
. a now o ty great competition, and prom!- 
) ve had told bim that unless that was 
‘ upletely leeced by foreign 
A ue e motions the floor 
‘ restions of the day 
Ue 4 e of the President of the 
ed 8 AS becume tbe leader of a neg- 
ative rebe 
tH Centre Finow said that he was a photographer | 
ex: ¢ had never heard of a “1 » | 
vetting ap a rebel n. didn't believe it could be 
het ken er f them himself, and no- | 
resistance Ou their part, even of rebels, 








« FINCK TAKING A REBEL ALIVE 
or CUAN asked wherher, if no loyal 
¢ were f pa u State, he 1 

4 { ri that State government ba-cd 
o es ne Centre Asunry said il 
if there is a stngie State in the American Union 
wi there is nut a ioyal men except black men, he 

he thove Dlack men with the right of fran- | 


chive and every other right under this Government. 





| the 
| every description are 
| inthe most f 


tion, the brazen assumption of meu here who, during 
the eutire war, were in secret alliance with the rebels, 
coming here and joining bands with the apostate at 
the other end of the avenne—(Cries of ‘ Borrowed! 
borrowed! ‘the other end of the avenue’ won't do! 
ret something else |"]—a recoguized leader of a nega- 
tive rebellion, as 1 said a waile ago, passes compre- 
nen-sion, 

After this Head Centre had taken his seat, Head 
Centre Wixrietp wanted to know to whom Head 
Ceutre AsuLey intended tu apply these remarks. As 
some show of a fight was sow comiag on, the crowd 
in the galleries began erying out, ** Hats off in front !" 
The Speaker threatened to clear the galleries if that 


Was repeated Head Centre Wivrietp said he 





had never been associated with rebels or the man at 
! ther end of the avenue, and he would stand no 
isinuation 
| Centre Asuey said he had no doubt that there 
were pieuty of men here that during the whole war 
belonsed tu the “ uot another man or not av viher dol- 
lac” party. 

Head Centre Henrrr said, so far as he was con- 
erned, it was a base lie! The Speaker said this Head 
Centre was completely out of order, Head Centre 
Ranxpaut. added—Nevertheless true. The Speaker 


| the geutieman from Pennsylvania was ont of 
rider, 

ilead Centre [litt now submitted the following res- 

ion: 

* Resolved —That the gentleman from New York, 
Mr. Henrer, in declaring that the geutleman from 
r. Asucry, tuld a he, transgres-ed the rules of 
his body, and deserves to be censured for the same 





re Axcona thought the punishment con- 
» severe, and moved, instead, that they 
y ventieman irom New York onthetable. Head 

tre Srevens moved that, if convicted, the Speaker 
the senieuce to imprisonment in the old 
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by Mr. Winrie.p? None of the audience seemed 
! eness this conundrum, and were about 
when a gentleman in the galleries ven- 

nd shonted out, ** Because he can't 
The Speaker said the gallery was out 
of order in thus trenching on the privileges of the 
House, them if that thing was re- 
peated, 

Head Centre Nintack said that because the connn- 
drum was guessed by the Democratic side of the gal- 
leries the Speaker didn’t like it. ‘The Speaker over- 
heard this remark of Mr. Nisack, and declared Head 
Centre Nusiack out of order. 

The House now proceeded to take a vote on censur- 
ing Mr. Hunrer. Head Centre Hatt wished to be 
excused from voting, as he had a bad cold, several 
other “regrets” were sent up to the Chair, but they 

The sense of the House was nuw 





and he should clear 






were not taken. 
taken (What little there was left), and they agreed, by 
a majority of 50 (although the Washington Chronicle 
claimed 20,000), to inflict the awfu! punishment due to 
his crime, 

Head Centre Huxtrr was now told to stand up. 
The House was told to look at the prisoner at the bar. 
The S eaker then put on his smoking-cap, and admin- 
istered the sentence in the following solemn words: 

Mr. liunrer—Dear Sir: No deliberative body can 
preserve its own self-respect, neither can any thing be 
preserved properly, unless hermetically sealed, and 
your mouth is any thing but air-tight 
allow language to be used here that is only appropri- 
ite to a collection of Fenian Head Centres, and is con- 
demoed in a!! of the first-class bar-rooms of this city 
For this offense you are sentenced by this House to 
stand treats until you are dead broke Having thus 
declared the verdict of this House, let as adjourn to 
the drinks 
At this latter remark of the Speaker the galleries 

diately cleared—the only time the Speaker 
in that direction, 





Below, dear Weekly, I give you a sketch of 





THE PRISONER AI THE BAR, 


which I made shortly after the House adjourned. 
Your own C.0. W. 





PIPES ror tne PARIS EXHIBITION. 


Messrs. Katpensera & Sox, Nos. 4 and 6 
John Street, are about sending some magnifi- 
cent specimens of meerschanms—beautifully cut 
--to compete with those of European manufac- 
ture, at the Great Exhibition in Paris. They 
are now on exhibition at their warerooms, where 
public is invited to view them, Pipes of 
always made to order, and 
nished and attractive manner. Also 
a great variety always on hand, 


fo  — 


‘“We heartily recommend them to all our 
readers”—Bervetr’s Florimel, the most delicate 
and exquisite perfume in the world, and Cocoa- 
ine for the hair.—Leshe's Family Magazine, 


| N.Y, 
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ADVERTISEMENTS. 


~NAUSEOUS a 
D.D.&C%) sepprcrnes (DD-&Ce 


Taken without Taste or Smell, by using 


Dundas Dick & Co.’s 
Soft Capsules, 


Containing pure Medicines of very best quality. 
Such as: : 

Citrate ofironand quinine, 
Oil of turpentine, 
Cod-liver oi] with quinine, | Norwegian tar, 
Cod-liver oil with iodide | And all other 

of iron, medicines, 

¢#™ Ask for Dick's Soft Capsules, and take no others, 
Sold by druggists generally, VICTOR E. MAUGER, 
110 Reade Sireet, New York, Wholesale Agent. 





Castor oil, 
Cod-liver oil, 





nauseous 
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Great advantage derived by exhausted and weak 
perouue livia ine use of 


Hofit’s Malt Extract 


BEVERAGE OF HEALTH. 

Since the recent introduction of this celebrated 
IKEALTH BEVERAGE, the approval of American 
Scieuce, as well as of the Pubiic, is so unanimous 
that HOFF’S MALT EXTRACT begine to become 
as popular here as in Europe. 

i ix recommended to weak persons generally, and 
for ladies ot delicate constitution especially (also to 
ladies nursing, or after exhausting sickness) ; and, as 
a proof of its efficacy in such cases, we publish ex- 
tracts of a few city leiters to Mr. Hoff of Berlin, or to 
Hoff's Depot for America, No. 642 Bruadway: Z 

New York, Jan. 9, 1867. 

Dear Mr. Horr,—My physician has advised my wife 
to use your Malt Extrect instead of Porter or Ale, and 
she is much benefited by it. Please to send again, &c. 

Jd. Heiver, 165 Lexington Avenue, 
New York, an. 26, 1507. 

Drar Mr. Horr,—The best re-ulis were prud iced 
ou the suffering ep al my lady by your Malt 
Extract Beveraye of Health. 

: Joun Zettier, No. 168 East Twelfth St. 
New York, Jun, 25, la. 

Mr. Horr,—I am obliged to say that my lady Is 

reatly benefited by the u-e of your Malt Extract. It 
* not only a very pleasant beverage but also a very 
efficacious one, and strengthens the stomach as well as 
the nerves and the whole system. (Follows order.) 

C. P. Waener, 273 Ninth Avenue. 
ot, 542 Broadway. 

scicasdeaiane ite New York, Jan. 26, 1867. 

Dear Srr, —I thank yon for the wonderful effects of 
your Malt Extract Since six years I suffered greatly 

rom general weah.ness, but the neutishing matters of 
your Beverage of iealth have given me new strength. 


Please to send &¢ ‘ 3 
Karurer Sonape, 106 Ludlow St. 


PRICE SIX DOLLARS PER DOZEN. 
One dozen and upward delivered te auy part of this 
city and suburbs free of charge. Sold by the principal 
druggists and grocers. 


Dr. McLANE'S 
Gelebrated Vermifuge 
and Liver Pills. 


We call the attention of our readers to the advertise- 
ment of Messrs. FLEMING BROS., Proprietors of 
McLANE'S VERMIFUGE and LIVER PILLS, in 
this Number, 

These justly celebrated remedies have been before 
the public for the past thirty years, during which time 
they have been thoroughly tested in every way, and in 
all parts of the United States and the Canadas, and 
have given universal satisfaction. 

McLANE'S LIVER PILLS are not recommended as 
cure-alls, but simply for Liver Complaints, all Bilious 
Diseases, Sick Headaches—for Chills and Fevers, and 
for derangements of the Liver. 

McLANE'S VERMIFUGE is only recommended for 
the removal of Worms. This preparation has long 
been celebrated for its extraordinary power in this re- 
spect. It is also said to be an infallible cure for that 
terrible pest, the Tarz-Worm. If the symptoms de- 
scribed, either for Liver Complaints or for Worms, 
have been or are now experienced by any, try the 
medicines. They can be had at all respectable Drug 
Stores. 

Twenty-five cents expended In this way may obviate 
the necessity of paying many Dollars for Doctors’ 
Bills. 











TO THE TRADE. 


HARPER & BROTITERS’ 


Special Trade Sale, 


From February 20 to April 1, 
1867. 


Catalogue sent to the Trade on application. 
Now Ready. 


EMPLOYMENT. 


HE AUBURN PUBLISHING CO. offer rue Best 
History or THE Reveriion. Latest, Cheapest, 
moat Complete, 
Tue Best ILtostratep Natura History. 
Tue Best Wonk on TuE Domestic ANIMALS. 
Tur Best Work on Tue Farm anp Garpens, 
Tur Best Famity Receipt Book, &c., &. 
The best Terms and the most reliable Instructions to 
Agents. Address E.G. STORKE, Publishing Agent, 








uburn, N. ¥ 





The Atmospheric Lamp. 
No Smoke, no Smell, no Chimney. 


This is no humbug Patent Burner af- 
fair, but a Lamp peculiar to itself, and 
the on!y one ever tuvented that will pro- 
duce a pure white flame, from common 
kerosene or coal vil. Theusands of these 
Lamps wil find ready sale in every coun- 
y, a8 they entirely dispense with then e 
f the chimney, give double the liyht, 
and consume less oil, A rare chance for 
persons of large orsmail capital to make 
money. I. 
Salesroom No. 2 Courtland St., N. ¥. 
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“I have great faith in the Eye-Cups.” 


Mrs, Rev. Henry Ward Beecher. 
Of Brooklyn, after using the { 

IVORY EYE-CUPS, orders a pair 

for the wife of 

Rev. Charles Beecher, 

of Georgetown, Mase. 






RESTORE YOUR SIGHT? 


Specticles and Suigical Operations rende:ed use- 

less! The inestimable blessing of sight is made per- 

ual by the use of the new Patent Improved Ivory 
r.ve- ups. 

ANY ONE can use the IVORY EYE-CUPS without 
the sid of DOCTOR or MEDICINE s0 as to receive 
ediate bencficral results, and never wear xpectacles 
or, if wearing them now, to lay them aside forerer . 

We curtraitee a cure in every case where the dire 
tions are followed, or we will r fund th money. 

Twenty-three hun.tred and nine Certificates of Cure 
from houest Farmers, Mechanics, and Merchants may 
be seen at our oftice. . 

Under date of March 26, Hon. Horace Greeley, Eii- 
tor of the New York Tribune, writes: “Mr. J. Bai), of 
our city, is a conscientious and responsible man, who 
is incapable of intentional deception or imposition.” 

To receive our TREATISE ON THE EYE by re- 
turn mail free, send your full address to . 

De. J. BALL & CO., 
Rox 701, P.O. 128 Nassan St., New York, 
Nearsightedness enred with our Myopie Attachment, 


BAPTLETT’S NEEDLE FACTOR). 
; Depot, 569 Broadway, New York 
¢#~- NEEDLES for ALL the SEWING MACHINES 
Sent post free every where. Also, 
The BARTLETT BURNISHED HAND NEEDLES 


2) 0 any or all sizes, Sharps or Betweens, fox 60 ceits. 


C- 








LaCTINE, the best substitute for 


MOTHER’S MILE, 


tae most digestible and nutritious food for iniants, in- 
valids, and convalescenis. Prepared by an improved 
process based on the principles of Prof. von Liebig, the 
celebrated chemist and philosopher. 

Careful analyses have proved that the substitutes 
asually taken in the form of starch (arrowroot and 
saco being forms of starch), even when combined with 
cow's milk, do not contain digestible or nutritious 
properties sufficient for an infant 

The chief cause of death during infincy is due to the 
customary pap furnished at that period 

Recommended by Prof. Chas. A. Joy and Prof. Chas 
J. Chandler of Columbia College, New York, and mavy 
eminent physicians, Manufactured by SCHIFF & 
ALSBERG, 115 Chambers Street, New York. 


Miss TMulock’s Novels. 


A Life for a Life. ; A Noble Life. 
John Halifax. A Hero, &c. 
Two Marriages. Christian’s Mistake. 
Beautifully and uniformly bound, in a neat box, 
price $9 00, 
Sent by mail free on receipt of price. 
HARPER & BROTHERS, New York. 


TWO ¥ ) of the most solidly asefa! monthlies 
se of their kind in the world: Amvri- 
can Agriculturist, $i 50a year, Hall’s Journal of Heal’ h, 
same, ure sent for 1867 for $2 12, if sent to Hali’s Jour- 
nal of Health, No. 2 West Forty-third St., New York, 
during this month, 


United States Navy Register, 1867. 
b] 
1 vol., Svo, Paper, $2 00 
D. VAN NOSTRAND, 192 Broadway, N. Y. 
*,” Copies sent free by mail on receipt of price. 

















‘Bartlett's ox) Sewing Machines 
aT $25 are 


The CHEAPEST GOOD Sewing Machines. 
BE SURE you get the GENUINE. 

All genuine Ba:tieit Machines have the trade mark, 
**Bartiett ‘Sewing Machine Co., New York,” in gilt 
letters upon the shield ia the arm 

t@~ Lookout for infringers (makers, sellers, oT 
users) of BOGUS Machines. A! persons giviog {2- 
formation of such will be rewarded. : 

Every Bartlett Machine is WARRANTED. 
every where complete, ready for u-e. 

t#~ There is IMMEDIATE OPENING fer a few 
first-class general and locai AGENTS. J.W. BART- 
LETT, Patentee. Principal Office, 569 Broadway, New 
York. Clergyinen or others sending an «der f. % 
machines) WILL BE GIVEN AN EXVikA MACLUNE 
FREE OF CHARGE. 


Sent 








HARPER & BROTHERS, New York, 
Have just Published: 


THE TWO MARRIAGES. A Novel. By Miss Mc- 
Lock, Author of “John Halifax, Gentleman,” “A 
Noble Life,” ** Christian's Mistake," &c., &c. Large 
12mo, Cioth, Beveled Edges, $1 5v. 


LABOULAYE’S FAIRY BOOK. Fairy Tales of A!! 
Nations. By Evovarp Lanovi_aye, Member of the 
Institute of France. Translated by Many L. Bomu 
Elegantly Illustrated. 12z1u, Cloth, Beveled, $2 00; 
Cloth, Gilt Edges, $2 50. 


AMERICAN LEAVES: Familiar Notes of Thought 
and Life. By Rev. Saiice. Useoov, D.D, izmo, 
Cloth, Beveled Edges, $1 75 

THE TENTH VOLUME (BOUND) OF HARP 
WEEKLY. 1866. An Ijlustraied ramiiy N 
paper. 4to, Cloth, $7 00; Half Morocco, gilt, $1v 59. 

ANNALS OF A QUIET NEIGHBORHOOD. AN 
el. By Grorak Macponatp, M.A lzmo, Cloth, 
$1 75. 

RACHEL'S SECRET. A Novel. By the Author of 
“The Master of Marton.” Svo, Paper, 76 cents. 


s 


oR" 





the above Works 


tz” Harrrn & Beorurns will « 
port of tie United 


by Mail, postane prepa, to any 
States, on receipt of the Price. 














Feprvary 


16, 


HARPER'S WEEKLY. 








SURE PILE CURE. 

Dr. GILBERT’S PILE INSTRUMENT, 
for the radical cure of Piles, Prolapsus, &c., 
without an operation or medicine, relieves the 
worst case in Five Minutes, and has never 
failed to effect a permanent cure. Send for a 
circular. Sold by Druggists generally. Dis- 
count to Dealers. Agents wanted every where. 
Sent by mail on receipt of $4 00. 

J. B. ROMAINE, Manacer, 

575 Broadway, New York. 


LBERT Sexe 


“The ae SS Se Dey 
H | Anstrumentt: 
575.Broadway, N.Y. 





Weer Wryrtetn, Herkimer Co., N. Y¥., July 2, 1866.—Dear Se: The Instrument which I purcnased from 
1 a short time since is giving entire satisfaction, and I believe it will effect a radical cure, as I am nearly 
When I sent for your Pile Instrument I was confined to my bed with the Piles. (This was the 
Af er I had used it for two days I was able to work in my shop, and have not lost a day since. 
than 12 years, and I feel as though I can recommend your Instru- 
< of Piles. Yours truly, Natuantet Tomrkrys. 
171 Water Srrert, Greenport, N. Y., Aug. 29, 1565. 
This is to certify that I have used Dr. Gilbert's Ptle Instrument and Lubricating Balm for external and itch- 
ing Piles of long standing, and am perfectly cured. I also recommended the Instrument to a friend at — 
L. L., and he said he never had any thing do him as much good in his life, and he has suffered for years. If 
“body wants to know more about it, refer them to me at my office on Newtown Creek, near the Bridge, 
) AprauamM Myers. 
34 Sovrn Nuytn Sreeet, Wu.tramssree, December 11, 1866. 
J.B. Rowatve: Dear Str,—For fifteen years I have been more or less troubled with the Piles, and for past 
us I have been unfit for any business. At three different times the Piles protruded so much that I had 
to call in a doctor and force them back. It was during one of these attacks I was handed an advertisement 
or Dr. Gilbert's Patent Pile Instrument. I procured one, and used it every morning for three weeks; it helped 
» xo much I felt I was cured. I still use it, and 1 go to my business every day, which I wave ae Some in sev- 
ears. Yours, &c. . W. Corwin. 
] : s ontlvely cuied my folks after they had given up all hope. They had been troubled over eight years, 
e pow entirely well. All thanks to your valuable remedy. If the above is of any use to you it can be 
slut your discretion. Believe me, &c., Wx. E. Cuariy, Chapin, Bromell & Co., 8 Spruce St., N. Se. 
Ci oLsnatt, November 1, 1866.—Mr. J. B. Romaine: Dear Sir,—The relief which I have already experi- 
n cd from the use of your Instrument is a great blessing to one who has suffered about forty years with this 
tu! diseace. Respectfully, Grirrin Tayior, M.D. 
Turery-Fovrtn Srrert Ferry, New Yor«, April 20, 1866. 
ernt,—After suffering with the Itching Piles for more than fifteen years, I have been entirely cured 
ur Instrument and Balm less than two weeks. Truly yours, Brensamin Demiut, Ferry Master. 
De Canp Hosrrran, N.Y.H., Davin's Istanp, Sept. 18, 1865.—I can cheerfully recommend its use from the 
=. of the cases tested that came under my observation. Yours, Lewis Graves, A. A. Surgeon, U.S.A. 
call and examine hundreds ot other convincing Testimonials. 


j2ERSCHAUM PIPES. | CHILDREN’S CARRIAGES, 


KALDENBERG & SON, Manufac- Baby Jumpers, Propellors, Self-Operating Swings, 
genuine Meerschaum Pipes. Musical String Tops, Cradles, Invalid Chairs, and 
? Toys. Send for Circular to LEWIS P. TIBBALS, 
475 Broadway, New York. 


vo 

ed now. 
2ist of last April.) \ 
I have been afflicted with the Piles more 
pe 


ment as the only reliable remedy for the speedy cure 


G.eenpolnt. 


five y 


ing ye 








= 
4 sol 


ture 
The best Meerschaums ata fair pice. 
| goods warrant d genuine. )don- 
ovrams, Portraits &c., cut to order. 
Pipes repaired, bc iled, mounted, &c. 
Secdi cwcular, 4and 6 John &t. 


THE IMMENSE PROFITS 


THEA TRADE. ; 


Proprietors of Tur Great American Tea Company became fully convinced, several years ago, that the 
ers of Tea aud Cofiee were paying too many and too large profits on these articles of every-day con- 
im, and therefore organized the Grear Amertoan Tea Company to do away, as far as possible, with 
eu tuus drains upon the consumers, and to supply them with these necessaries at the smallest pos- 
ce 
ve our readers an idea of the profits which have been made in the Tea trade, we will start with the 
ui houses, leaving out of the account entirely the profits of the Chinese factors. 
ist. Toe American House in China or Japan makes large profits on their sales or shipments—and some of 
et reu:ed merchants in this country have made their immense fortunes through their houses in China 
¥!. The Banker makes large protits upon the foreign exchange used in the purchase of Teas. 
fue Luporter makes a profit of 30 to 50 per cent. in many Cases. 
4°. Oa its arrival here it is sold by the cargo, and the Purchaser sells it to the Speculator in invoices of 
000 packages, at an average profit of about 10 per cent. 
h. Tue Speculator sells it to the Wholesale Tea Dealer in lines at a profit of 10 to 15 per cent. 
Tne Waolesale Tea Dealer sells it to the Wholesale Grocer in lots to suit his trade, at a profit of about 








ARLOR FIREWORKS: or, Ssow Crysrats 1n 
Finr. 25 cents a package. Send orders to O. A. 
4 ROORBACH, 122 Nassau Street, New York. 














cent. 
‘Tne Wholesale Grocer sells it to the Retail Dealer at a profit of 15 to 25 per cent. 
st: Tne Retailer sells it to the Consumer for aLL THE PROFIT DE OAN GET. 
1 you have added to these eight protits as many brokerages, cartages, storages, cooperages, and waste, 








’ t 
| add the original cost of the Tea, it will be perceived what the consumer has to pay. And now we pro- 
e to show why we can sell so very much lower than other dealers. 

We propose to do away with all these various profits and brokerages, cartages, storages, cooperages, and 
W wiih the exception of a small commission paid for purchasing to our correspondents in China and Ja- 
}u), OLe cartage, aud a small profit to ourrelves—which, on our large sales, will amply pay us. : x 

‘Lurough our system of supplying Clubs throughout the country, consumers in all parts of the United States 

e ye their Teas at the sun.e prices (with the small additional expense of transportation) as though they 
t thea at our warehouses iu this city. 
Some parties inquire of us how they shall proceed to get up a club, The answer is simply thie: Let each 
1 « to join in a club say how much tea or coffee he wants, and select the kind and price from our 
l s published in the paper or in cur circulars. Write the names, kinds, and amounts plainly on a 


send it to us hy mail, and we will put each party’s goods in separate pack- 


and when the ciubd Is compiete - n ‘ [ 
| be no confusion in their distribution 


imd mauik tne. ¢ upon thet, with the cost, so that there nee¢ 








y peiling exactly what he orders and no more. The cost of transportation the members of the clul 
Lvide eguitaviy among themp-elves 
ive funds to pay for the goods ordered can be sent by drafts on New York, by Post-Office Money Orders, o1 
@ss, as muy suit the convenience of the club. Or, if the amount ordered exceeds thirty dullars, we will, 
ed, send the goods by express, to “collect on delivery.” 





\ n h some (f our ciub lists to show how it is done and as matter of reference. 

r the tirst club we send blanks. 

t ir orders plainly, Tux Great American Tra Comrany, 31 and 33 Vesey Street, Post-Office Box 
ome parties imitate ou me as near as they dare to. 

Parties petting their Teas from us may contidently rely upon getting them pure and fresh, as they come di- 

Tect from the Custom-House stures to our warehouses. 












The Company have eetected the following kinds from their stock, which they recommend to meet the wants 


Ciubs. They are sold at Cargo Prices, the same as the Company sell them in New York, as the list of 
prices will show. All goods sold are warranted to give satisfaction. 
Price-List. 


_ YOUNG HYSON (green), 80c., 90c., $1, $1 10, best | JAPAN, $1, $1 10, best ¢1 25 @ tb. 

$1 | OOLONG (black), 70c., 80c., 90c., best $1 ® Ib. 
GREEN TEAS, S0c., 90c., 10, best $1 25| IMPERIAL (green), best $1 25 # Ib. 

| ENGLISH BREAKFAST (black), 80c., 90c., 

i 


$1, $1 
MIXED (black $1 10, best $1 26 ® tb. 
GUNPOWDER (green), $1 25, best $1 50 @ Ib. 


and green), 70c., S0c., 90c., best $1 


Club Orders. 
Minp.esex, Vermont, January 7, 1867. 
nerican Ta Company, Nos. 31 and 33 Vesey Street, New York: 
I he-ewith tend you my second order, amounting to $77 90, for tea and coffee, which I wish 
till wit 4s much care as you did my first order. Every one of the first club were eatistied with the tea 
1 purt of Whom have used their tea up, and join in this order for more. The largest portion of this 
in Lew frieads who have heard of your great success in selling good tea. If you do well by your 
iuis time, 1 promise you a better order next time. Yours truly, Gitman T. Earon, 























Y. H., Green ..Gilman T. Eaton... at $1 25. .$2 50 | Brought up .........-++-++ Saige mieten ica 
7 “« ..C. R. McElroy .....at 1 1250} 1%. Oolong ...... 'b. Murray at 
“ A. Richardson ..... at 1‘ 1 26 | 2 tte. ¥Y. H., Green ..Mrs.!. Foster...... at 
“  ,.L. D. Airsworth....at 125.. 250)1m, “ “« — . »R. Holden .........at 
“Mrs. J. Haskins ....at 125.. 250;1m. “ “ =, . Mrs. T. B. Stiles. ...at 
* “ .»Wm. D. McIntire ..at 125..125)1b. “ « HK. Baton........at 
Japan, Uncol..Wm., D. McIntire ..at 1 -1%6/1in. “* “« ..0.A. Chamberlin ..at 
Ov long ee ee at 1 aie | wee OES 
Y. H., Gieen ..Mre, N. Grovenor..at 125..125|;1m “ * = A Leoland.....2.0. at 
7 N. Jackman ....... at 125..2500;/1m, “ “« =, .T. Murpy ... -at 
ar * | ee at 125.. 250/2fs, “* “«  ,.W.C. Barnard..... at 
“ ,.Norris Wright ..... ut 125..125)2tbe. “ “ , 8. Hutchins ........ t 
al O. Evans 12 2250/1 6 ne WER. FOSEE. 2. 00005 at 
fs i PE i wkenss nas 9 125/2ts. *“ “«  ..Geo. Newcomb ....at 
- 8. Darling : 1Sijin. “* 6 1c. GB. POOR cccces at 
Gunpowder ...S8. Darling Q .. 10/4. “ OS oe EE I oc ctess at 
. ...Wm. Prentis.......at 150.. 150) 4te, “ “  ..Mrs. H. G. Gurn sey.at 
Oolong ocd, MEUET ce ccccccs at 100.. 100) 1%. Soppomier .. Aldrich, Jr...... at 
Carried up........ ; | 2 tts. ¥.H., Green ..A.G. Murray ...... at 
, . ees are OE Pe RT ee - 
Best Unground Coffee, Roasted, Martin Hamlit .......ccccoccscccccccccccccscccccscsscccecs at ‘ 
Dota 6 Ba). ociscvcsccescece pesnwdenonebsbenteuones pondieeiineseséieenl 


i -All towns, villages, or manufactories, where a large number of men are engaged, by clubbing together, 
4u Leduce the cust of their Teas and Coffees about one-third by sending directly to the 


Great American Tea Company, 
I Post-Office Box No. 5643, New York City. 
tire to the fact that owr Vesey Street Store is at Nos. 31 and 83 Vesey Street, corner 


ur: Juubls lore. 


83 Vesry Srreet, corner or Cuvncn. 


a 7 2.9 
Spe ul 





EAST. 


| Guide to Europe. 


HARPER’S HAND-BOOK FOR TRAVELLERS IN EUROPE AND TH! 
Being a Guide through France, Belgium, Holland, Germany, Aus 
tria, Italy, Sicily, Egypt, Syria, Turkey, Greece, Switzerland, Tyrol, Russia, 
Denmark, Sweden, Spain, and Great Britain and Ireland. With a Railrodd 
Map corrected up to July, 1865, and a Map embracing Colored Routes 
of ‘Travel in the above Countries. By W. Pemprokxe Ferrince. Fifth 
Year. Large 12mo, Leather, Pocket-Book Form, $7 50. 


The object of this work is to give a distinct and clear outline, or a skeleton tour through 
the different cities and places of interest in Europe and the East; the names of the principal 
Works of Art by the leading masters in all the galleries; the fees expected by the different 
custodians ; the names and charges of the principal hotels; the cost of travelling the different 
routes and the time employed; all the items in reference to the transportation of luggage, and 
the innumerable small charges which tend to swell the account of travelling expenses ; 


; 80 that 


travellers may not only be able to travel without a courier, saving thereby twenty-five per cent, 
of their expenses, but may avoid the purchase of some twenty-five volumes of Guide-Books, at an 
expense of nearly $100, in addition to the charges upon their weight. Those who have been in 
Europe and those who can not go to Europe will both find in this work a fund of entertainment; 
the first to read up and remember what they have seen, and the second what they ought to have 
seen. 

From T. B. Lawnrncer, U.S. Consul-General Florence, February 15, 1806. 

“From having travelled somewhat extensively in former years in Euroye and the East, I can say with 
entire truth that you have succeeded in combining more that is instructive and valuable for the traveller 
than is contained in any one or series of hand-books that I have ever met with.” 

It gives the best routes of travel, names the places of interest, tells how much money gertain trips ecst 
and furnishes the traveller with all the necessary advice and full information for a trip to any or al) paits 
of the Old World. Mr. Fetridge, the author, makes it his especial business and study to have the Guide cor- 
rect. We do not see how a person crossing the Atlantic can afford to do without it.—Home Journal. 


Published by HARPER & BROTHERS, New York. 





Sent by mail to any part of the country, excepting the Territories, postage free, on 


receipt of $7 50. 


Fomdry. |} SEWING 
MACHINE. 


First Premium and Iurroven, the embodiment of 
practical utility and extreme simplicity. Originally 
patented May 13, 1862; Improvement patented June 9, 
1863, with ontwPine attachment; sews with pova.e or 
SINGLE THREAD of ALL KINDS, making SIXTEEN stitches 
to each evolution of the wheel. Wil! garugr, ur, aur 
FLE, SHIBE, TUOK, RUN UP bRrapTus, &c., &c. Cheapest 
| and strongest machine manafactured. 


New York Type Foundry. 
ESTABLISHED 1810. 


Farmer, Little & Co., 
TYPE FOUNDERS, 
63 and 65 Beekman St., New York. 


Newspaper, Book, Job, and every style of 


Printing Type. 





“With single or double thread, it rapidly does the 
,y 


Cuts, Ornaments, Rules, &c. stitching exactly like hand-sewing.—N Tribune 
Foi ’ } Single machines, aL. OomMPrLere, sent on receipt of 
Also Presses and Printing Material of every known | the price, $5. Safe delivery guaranteed. Agents want- 
kind. ed every where. Address all orders, FAMILY GEM 


cw The Best is the Cheapest. | SEWING MACHINE COMPANY, office 102 Nassau 


PS = a <=. = =6lCllC CD 
TRUNK ENGINES. | 
ROOT’S PATENT. 


Contagious Diseases. 

Water must be adapted to the nature of the fi h, or 
there will be no increase ; the soil must be adapted te 
the seed, or there will be smal! returns: and the bu. 
man body must contain impurities, or there will 
sickness. The man whose bowels and blood 
been cleansed by a few 

BRANDRETH'S PILLS, 

May walk through infected districts without fear 
“The life of the flesh is in the blood.” To secure 
health we must USE BRANDRETH’S PILLS, because 
we can not be sick but from unhealthy accumulations 
in the bowels or the blood, which Brandre h's Pills 
remove. This method is followiug nature, and |s safe, 
and has stoop Tur Test or Time. See B. Brandreth in 
white letters in the Government stamp. Sold by all 
Druggists. 


The Parlor Steam Engine ) 


ve ng 





Of 5,10, 20, and 40 Horse Power, 





| $27 Sansom Street, Philadelphia, Pennsylvania. 








Is free from danger. It wit! diffuse a delicious per- 
fume when required. Sent postpaid for $1 00 by QO. A. 
ROORBACH, 122 Nassau Street, New York. ~ 

_By Uruam's Antivore. Sent by mail for $1 by S.C 
UPHAM, 25 South 8th St , Philadeiphia.' Circulars free. 


—=> 


(Larger sizes when ordered,) 
Of the most compact and approved construction, at 
low prices, by the 
Root Steam Engine Company, 
SALESROOM 155 DUANE STREET, N. Y. 





HARPER'S 
NEW MONTHLY MAGAZINE 
FOR FEBRUARY. 1867. 


_—-- | 


Terms for 1867. 
One Copy for One Year. . - $4 00 


An Extra Copy gratis for every: Club of Five Sunsonrr- 
gus, at $4 0V each, or 6 Copies for $20 00 





For Merchants, Druggists, and all who wish to print 
neatly, cheaply, and expeditiously. Circular sent free. 
Sheets of Type, Cuts, &c., 10 cts. Apams Prres Com- 
pany, 26 Ann St., New York, and 35 Lincoln St., Boston. 


GOLD PENS. 
The .argest assortment in the city. Send for circular, 
giving prices and showing styles, Pens repointed, 50c. 
by mail, E.S. Johnson & Co., 44 Nassau St., N.Y. City. 


Curls! Curls! Harper's Macazive and Hazrer's Wexiry, togeth 
er, one year, $8 00, 
Circulation 112,600. 
Samples — 


’ SENT FREE. 


A sample ot Prot. Ronn’s Ccriieve will be sent free 
to any address. The Crrtigve wit curl the straight- 
est hair on the first application (without injury) in a ft, 
luxuriant, beantiful flowing curls. Address, with 
Stamp, Prof. B. H. ROBB, Parkman, Ohio. 


AKE NOTICE.—WANTED AGENTS in every 

County for Dr. Jas. Moore's complete HISTORY 
OF THE LATE CIVIL WAR, « slendidiy illustrated, 
and bound in elegant style. Its low price (only $2 50) 
plecse it within the reach ofall. It is complete, relia- 
yle, and impartial, and is just the book that is now 
wanted. Our Agents make from $100 to $200 per 
month. For descriptive Circulars, with Catalogue, 
address QUAKER CITY PUBLISHING HOUSE, No 





The Poblishere will accept 2,!imited Number of first 
class Advertisements for their Magazine, at the fulluw- 
ing low rates: 
One Page . $250 00 
Ds s.c¢cees se EOS 
Quarter Page . . 
Or $1 50 per line for a less space. Average, eight 
words to a line. 
HARPER & BROTHERS, Pun: 





70 00 


NERS 


Circulation nearly 100,000. 


HARPER’S WEEKLY. 
Terms for 1867: 


Oue Copy for One Year. . . . on 
One Copy for Three Months . . . 1 00 
And an Extra Copy will be allowed for every Club of 


. $4 


~ INDISPENSABLE HAND-BOOK 


> y » Five Svnsoriers, at $4 00 each, or 6 Copies for 00 
HOW TO WRITE, HOW TO BEHAVE, > ari ac ; ' . 
HOW TO TALK, HOW to DO BUSINESS. se ore raw does i mu 

» HE ? 0 or x fl re KLY iron he 
In one handsome volume of 600 pages, 12mo. Sent oommntamaemend wan bo aaa te aay sonn nt t Ae ! 


by first post for $2 25. Agents wanted. Please address 
Mesers. FOWLER & WELLS, No. 389 Broadway, N.Y. 


States, free of carriage, upon receipt of the price, viz 


—— ———— _ Cloth Binding. . . . . $7 00 per Volume 
PERRY’S FAMILY OINTMENT. Half Moroceo . . . ‘10 00 ~ 


The greatest medical Discovery ever offered; sells ch Vi i z yne Ver 
faster, and cures all cases of Burns, Scalds, Wounda, Each Volume contains the Nambers for One Ye oa 
Terms To Apvertisers.—.One Dollar and Fifty Cents 


Sores, Gathered Breasts, Piles, Chilblains, Rheuma- 
tism, Corns, &c. Every body should get it. Price 95 | per line for inside, and T'wo Dollars per line for outside 
Advertisements, each insertion. 


DARPER & BROTHERS, Pcetunzns, 


cents. Liberal terms to Agents, Druggists, and Coun- 
try Dealers. Depot, 157 Chatham Street, New York. 























HARPER'S WEEKLY. 
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Sewarp. ‘‘Dear Anpy, Mr. Morttey calls me a degraded old man.” 
Anny. ‘“‘No matter, Witty; don’t cry. We'll turn him out.” 





Robinson & Ogden, 
BANKERS, 
AND DEALERS IN 


GOVERNMENT SECURITIES, 
No. 4 Broad St., New York, 


(Two Doors from Wall.) 





& Collections made, with quick returns. 

F Interest allowed on Deposits subject to Check. 

' Orders received for the Purchase or Sale of Stocks, 
Bonds, and Gold will receive our persona. attention. 


ROBINSON & OGDEN, 


Bankers. 
hd (D.D.& cos} 





SOFT CAPSULES. 


See Advertisement Inside. 


At Reduced Rates. Po.iax 
& Son, Meerschaum Manufacturers, 
692 Broadway, near Fourtti St., N.Y. 
Pipes and Holders cut to order and 
repaired. All goods warranted gen- 
uine. Send for wholesale or retail 
circular. Pipes from $3 upward. 


The Best Toilet and Shaving Soap, 

And conserve for the skin, is Wright’s Alconated 
Glycerine Tablet—233 # cent. pure Glycerine; fragrant 
and transparent. Order of your Druggist. 

















Lie * Patent Law and Agency Office of | 
T. H. ALEXANDER & CO., 
No. 474 Seventh St., Washington, D.C. 


We charge nothing unless a patent is obtained. 


52” Send for ‘‘ Hints to Inventors.’ 
5 0) MAKE. YOUR OWN SOA 
PERCENT SAVED By 
Using B. T. BABBITT’S PURE CONCENTRATED 
ASH, or Ready —— Maker, warranted double 
the strength of common Potash, and superior to any 
other saponifier or ley in the market.’ Put up in cans 
of 1 pound, 2 pounds, 8 ponnds, 6 unde, and 12 
| ap 8, with full directions, in Englich ‘and Germar, 
lor making Hard and Soft Soap. One pound will make 
15 gallons of Soft Soap. No lime is required. Cen- 
sumers will find this the cheapest Potash in market. 
B. T. BABBITT, Nos. 64, 65, 66, 67, 6, 69, 70, 72, and T4 
Washington Street, New York. 









Chase’s Improved Microscope. 





The Book 





Perfect in every | 
Culpt of $1 0. Addrev« 
. \) oO. XN. GHASKE. 3 Lime &t.. Boston, Aliases. 


Pi aple 
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THOS. RUSSELL & SON, 
Watch and Chronometer Makers to 
e Queen, 
LONDON anv LIVERPOOL. 
A. W. RUSSELL, 57 Yonge St., Toronto, Canada, 
Sole Agent. 


ALENTINES! VALENTINES! The usual large 

assortment of fine Valentines, and the popular $10 

lot for dealers. The trade are requested to send in or- 

ders atonce. Persons desiring a handsome Valentine, 

by remitting $1, or any amount up to $10, may ry 

a choice ‘‘ Love Picking” in fancy French box. nd 
to T. W. STRONG, 599 Broadway, New York. 


OLD EYES MADE 
NEW easily and with- 
out doctor or medi- 
cines. Sent postpaid 
on receipt of 10 cents. 

Dr. E. B. FOOTE, 
1130 Broadway, N. Y. 


COMFORT AND 
= CURE FOR THE 
RUPTURED. Sent 
postpaid on receipt 
of 10 cents. Address 
Dr. E. B. FOOTE, au- 
thor of Medical Com- 
mon Sense, &c. 

No. 1130 Broadway, 
New York. 


\ ANTED—Agents--$75 to $200 per month, every 
F where, male and female, to introduce through- 
out the United States, the GENUINE IMPROVED 
COMMON -SENSE FAMILY SEWING MACHINE. 
This machine will stitch, hem, fell, tuck, quilt, bind, 
braid, and embroider in a most superior manner. Price 
only $18. Fully warranted for 5 years. We will pay 
$1000 for any machine that will sew a stronger, more 
beautifal or elastic seam than ours, It makes the “ Elas- 
tic Lock Stitch.” Every second stitch can be cut, and 
still the cloth can not be pulled apart without tearing it. 
We pay agents from $75 to $200 per month and expenses, 
or a commission from which twice that amount can be 
made. Address SECOMB & CO., Cleveland, Ohio. 
CAUTION.—Do not be imposed upon by other par- 
ties palming off worthless cast-iron machines, under 
the same name or otherwise. Ours is the only gen- 
uine and really practical cheap machine manufactured. 


HE “OCEAN YACHT RACE” Granp Mazon, 
for the Piano, composed by Konrap Trever. 

A most inspiring and original piece. Splendid illus- 
trated title-page. Price 59 cents. Mailed free. Rv- 
pieen & Hit1, Music Publishers, 865 Broadway, N. Y. 


> 1() FROM $1. 
S | full parti 
G. W. Jackson 


Dyspepsia, 
Rheumatism, 
Scrofula, 
Swollen Glands, 
Eruptions of the Skin, 


All cured by taking baths of mineral waters 88- 
ing certain chemical properties. Use STR TIC 
SALTS, prepared for bathing purposes from the min- 
eral springs of the Pennsylvania Salt Manufacturing 
Company, The chemical properties of those Salts 
—_ = gre geen for ed cure of the above-named 

seases. .No more swallowing of drugs and quacks. 
Use STRUMATIC MINERAL BATHS. For sale at 
every respectable drug store. 


“ GRADUATED BOTTLES. 
ave your Medicine pnt i KEL 
PAT “NT GRADUATED BOTTLES, © Oe 


$30,900..F ra Fernne, and no Deception, ad- 
e = VERS TROTHERS, Boston. Menssebuaetna, 
. BANZERS. 


thers: Ls to all parts ¢* the United 
States vy HAKAN VEN'S BAPRESS, 6 broadway. 





Away with SPECTACLES. 





~~ RWAY 1) 


UNCOMFORTABLE 
. TRUSSES. 








Acrwts wanted every where. For 
lars please address, with stam) 
., 11 South St., Baltimore, Md. 
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IMPORTANT TO MERCHANTS, FARMERS, and PLANTERS 


We bere been informed that the usual practice of Merchants, Farmers, and Planters, in ordering their sup. 
plies of our 


Dr. McLane’s Celebrated Vermifuge 


been simply write or order ‘‘Vermifuge.” The consequence is that, instead of the uine Dr’ 
Has - GE, they very frequently get one or other of the many worthless preparations A ot 
fuge now before the Public. We therefore beg leave to upon the planter the propriety and im- 
ce of invariably writing the name in full, and to advise their factors or agents that they will not receive 

any other than the uine Dr. McLANE’S CELEBRATED VERMIFUGE, prepared by FLEMING BRO. 


Prirrssvre, Pa. 

We would also advise the same precautions in ord Dr. McLANE’S CELEBRATED LIVER PILLS, 
The great pore Se these Pills as a specific or cure for COMPLAINT, and all the Bilious Derange. 
ments so prevalent in the South and Southwest, has induced the venders of many worthless nostrums to Claim 
for their pre similar medicinal virtues. Be not deceived! 


Dr. McLane’s Celebrated Liver Pills 


riginal and only reliable remedy for Liver Complaints that has yet been discovered, and we urge th 

- ~ po merchant, nf he values his own and the health of those depending on him, to be careful Poy 2d a 
mo Take neither Vermifuge nor Liver Pills, unless you are sure you are getting the genuine McLANE’s, 
prepared by FLEMING B. ‘HERS, Prrresvre, Pa. 


Dr. McLane’s Celebrated Liver Pills, 


For the Cure of Hepatitis or Liver Complaint, Dyspepsia, and Sick Headache. 


offering to the Public Dr. McLANE’S CELEBRATED LIVER PILLS as a remedy for LIVER an 

BILIOUS COMPLAINTS, we me ti x will be needed. The great Ene of LIVER COM. 
PLALNT and BILIOUS ISEASES OF KINDS throughout the United States, and peculiarly in the 
West and South, where, in the majority of cases, the patient is not within the reach of a regular physician, re- 
quires that some remedy should be provided that would not in the least puget the constitution, and yet be 
safe and effectual. That such is the true character of Dz. MoLANE’S LIVER PILLS there can be no doubt. 
The t success which has invariably attended their use will, we think, be sufficient to convince the most 
incredulous. It has been our sincere wish that these Pills should be fairly tested, and stand or fall by the 
effects produced. That oer have been so tested, and that the result has been in every respect favorable, we 
call tens of thousands to witness who have e rienced their beneficial effects. 

Dr. McLANE’S LIVER PILLS are not held forth or recommended (like most of the 
the day) as universal cure-alls, but simply as a specific for LIVER COMPLAINTS, and 
nected with a deranged state of that organ. 


Diseases of the Liver. 


The Liver is much more frequently the seat of disease than is generally supposed. The functions it is de- 
signed to perform, and on the regular execution of which depend not only the general health of the body, but 
the powers of the Stomach, Bowels, Brain, and the whole Nervous System, show its vast and vital importance 
to human health. When the Liver is seriously diseased, it in fact not only deranges the vital functions of the 
body, but exercises a powerful influence over the mind and its uate, which can not easily be described. 
It has so close a connection with other diseases, and manifests itself by so great a wing A of symptoms of a 
doubtful character, that it misleads more physicians,even of great eminence, than any other deranged vital organ. 
The intimate connection which exists between the Liver and he Brain, and the great dominion which I am 

rsuaded it exercises over the passions of mankind, convinces me that maay unfortunate beings have com- 
mitted acts of deep and criminal atrocity, or become what fools term hypochondriacs, simply by reason of a 
diseased state of the Liver. I have long been convinced that more than one half of the complaints which oc- 
cur in this country are to be considered as having their origin in a diseased state of the Liver. - I will enu- 
merate some of them: Indigestion, Stoppage of the Menses, Deranged State of the Bowels, Irritable and Vin- 
dictive Feelings and Passions from trifling and inadequate causes, of which we afterward feel ashamed ; last, 
though not least, more than three-fourths of the diseases enumerated under the head of Consumption have 
their origin in a diseased Liver. This is truly a frightful catalogue. 








popular medicines of 
ose Symptoms con- 





° Symptoms of a Diseased Liver. 

Pain in the right side, under the edge of the ribs, increasing on pressure ; sometimes the pain is in the left 
side; the patient is rarely able to lie on the left side; sometimes the pain is felt under the shoulder-blade, 
and it frequently extends to the top of the shoulder, and is sometimes mistaken for rheumatism in the arm. 
The stomach is affected with loss of appetite and sickness; the bowels in general are constipated, sometimes 
alternating with looseness and with unhealthy stools; the head is troubled witn pain, accompanied with a 
dull, heavy sensation in the back part. Ascites, or abdominal dropsy, is also frequently met with, produced 
by the deranged liver. There is generally a considerable loss of memory, accompanied with a painful sensa- 
tion of having left undone something which ought to have been done. A slight dry cough is sometimes an 
attendant. The patient complains of weariness and debility; he is easily startled ; his feet are cold or burn- 
ing, and he complains of a p Ls hagemg oy of the skin; his spirits are low; and although he is satisfied that 
exercise would be beneficial to him, yet he can scarcely summon up fortitude enough to try it. In fact, he 
distrusts every remedy. Several of the above symptoms attend the disease; but cases have occurred when 
few of them existed, yet examination of the body after death has shown the Liver to have been extensively 
deranged. 





Fever and Ague. 


Dr. McLANE’S LIVER PILLS in cases of FEVER AND AGUE, when taken with Quinine, are productive 
of the came happy results attending their exhibition in diseases of the Liver. No better cathartic can be used 
preparatory to or after taking Q e. We would advise all who are are afflicted with this disease to give 


them a fair trial. 

DIRECTIONS.—Take two or three = on going to bed every second or third night. If they do not purge 
two or three times by next morning, take one or two more; but a slight breakfast should invariably follow 
their use. The Liver Pills may be used where purging simply is necessary. As an antibilious purgative they 
are inferior to none, and in doses of two or three they give astonishing relief to sick headache, also in slight 


derangements of the Stomach. 


Dr. McLane’s American Worm Specific, 
VERMIFUGE. 


No diseases to which the human body is liable are better entitled to the attention of the philanthropist than 
those consequent on the irritation © pels fists the Stomach and Bowels. When the sufferer is an 
adult the cause is grey overlooked, and consequently the proper remedy is not applied. But when the 
patient is an infant, if the dasoane is not entirely neglected, it is still too mtly ascribed, in whole or in 

rt, to some other cause. It t here to be cularly remarked that, although but few worms may ex- 
Ne in a child, and howsoever quiescent they may have been previously, no sooner is the constitution invaded 
by an the numerous train of diseases to which infancy is exposed than it is fearfully augmented by their 
irritation. Hence, it too frequently happens that a disease, otherwise easily managed by p r remedies, 
when aggravated by that cause bids d ce to treatment, judicious in other respects, but which entirely fails 
in consequence of the presence of worms being overlook: And even in cases of t violence, if a potent 
and prompt remedy be possessed, so that they could be expelled without loss of time, which is so precious in 
such cases, the disease might be attacked, by proper remedies, even-handed and with success. 








Symptcms of the Presence of Worms which can not be Mistaken. 

The countenance is pale and leaden-colored, with occasional flushes, or a circumscribed spot on one or both 
cheeks; the eyes become dull, the pupils dilated ; an azure semicircle runs pon ben lower eyelid ; the nose 
is irritated, swells and sometimes bi ; bape ym | of the upper lip; occasional headache, with humming or 
throbbing of the ears; an unusual secretion of saliva; slimy or furred tongue; breath very foul, particularly 
in the morning ; capete variable, sometimes voracious, with a gnawing sensation of the Ztomach, at others 
entirely gone ; fleeting pains in the stomach ; occasional nausea and vomiting; violent pains throughout the 
abdomen ; bowels irregular, at times costive ; stools slimy, not unfrequently tinged with blood ; belly swollen 
and hard; urine turbid; respiration occasionally difficult and accompanied oy Monona ; —— sometimes 
pat ao, er uneasy and disturbed sleep, with grinding of the teeth ; per variable, but generally 
ita 


Whenever the above symptoms are found to exist, Dr. MoLANE’S CELEBRATED VERMIFUGE may BE 
DEPENDED UPON TO EFFECT A CURE. a 

The universal success which has attended the administration of Dx. McLANE’S VERMIFUGE 
has been such as to warrant us in pled ourselves to the public to RETURN THE MONEY in every in- 
stance where it proves ineffectual, ‘‘ providing the symptoms attending the sickness of the child or adult war- 
rant the supposition of worms being the canse"—in all cases the medicine to be given in strict accordance with 


the directions. fl 
ren ourselves to the public that Dk. McLANE’S VERMIFUGE DOES NOT CONTAIN MERCURY 
IN an innocent preparation, and not capable of doing the slightest injury to the 


Y_ FORM; and that it 
most tender infant. . 
DIRECTIONS.—Give a child, from two to ten years old, a teaspoonful in as much sweetened water every 
morning, fasting ; if it p' through the day, well ; but if not, repeat it again in the evening. Over ten, give 
a little more; under two, give less: Toa tot grows person give two teaspoonfuls. 


Beware of Counterfeits, and all Articles to be Dr. McLane’s. 

The great popularity of Dr. MoLANE’S GENUINE PREPARATIONS has induced unprincipled persans to 
attempt palming upon the public eounterfeit and inferior articles; in mce of which’the proprietors 
have fi to adopt every possible guard sqeinst fraud. Purchasers please pax attention to the fol- 
ce Papier! of genuineness: 1st. The Wrapper is a fine Steel Boqgevins, with the signatures of C. 
Mc E and FLEMING BROS. . 2d. The Directions are printed on Fine Paper, with'a Water-Mark as fol- 
lows: “Dr, C. MoLANE’S CELEBRATED VERMIFUGE. AND LIVER P FLEMING BROS., PRO- 
PRIETORS.” This Water-Mark can be seen by-holding up the paper to the light. The LIVER PILLS have 
the name stamped on the lid of the box in red wax. . 


PREPARED ONLY BY 


FLEMING BROTHERS, PITTSBURG, PENNSYLVANIA, 
SOLE PROPRIETORS OF 





Dr. C. MeLANE’S LIVER PILLS and VERMIFUGE. 
Sold by Dealers Every Where. 


The Proprietors will forward per miil,/postpaid, io any part of the United States, one box Liver Pilis, 01 
vial Vermifage, t 


one on receipt of 40 cents in Government stainps. 





